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The Servant Maid who_ 

Made Music for the Worli 



By Humphrey Wallis 



NANNY was alone. Nanny grew up. 
as her employer remarked, "more 
by good ' uc k tnan Eood management." 
A man had begotten her and left her to 
go through the world without his name or 
his pitiful legal obligation. 

Nanny's mother had died in the hospital. 
The infant was adopted by a woman 
visitor. She was poor, her big heart 
lightly undertaking a burden most rich 
women avoid. Nanny spent her child- 
hood in a respectable little house that 
would have been joyous if the wolf had 
not been ever near its door. The good 
woman sang from morning till night while 
she worked; and her husband, decent, 
fatherly fellow, loved her and his home. 
They were generous to the child, delight- 
ing in her baby charm, her affection for 
them, her cleverness as a school-girl, her 
singing happiness. 

Nanny Had to Go to Service 

The pair were types of those who keep 
the Christian world Christian. 

"Father" was killed in an accident. 
Nanny had to go into service. "Mother" 
fretted for her husband, grew tired and 
ill of the ladies who exacted three women's 
household tasks from her, and passed 
away. 

Nanny was told her "mother" had not 
borne her; and her "father" was not her 
father. She had no friends who could 
offer her shelter when she was out of a 
situation. 

During many months Nanny did not 
sing. Day by day, when she said her 
prayers, as she had promised "mother" 
always to do. she added, "and, please, 
curse my real father. Make him lonely 
and troubled as me, that he didn't care 
for." 

There are people who marvel why sick- 
ness, sorrow, ill-luck, overtake them. 
While forgotten children and women call 



up to Immortal Justice, there are likely 
to be unexplainable calamities. 

Nanny prospered in her small path. 
Drifting from one little situation to 
another, she came to an elderly dame. 
Under the grey hair was a brain of more 
than average quality. Under the prim 
gown was a tender heart that eased itself 
in carefully hidden deeds of kindness. 
Under the mask of excessive thrift was 
fine liberality. 

Such an "old maid" knew nothing of 
the heart-hunger, regrets, and lonely 
wistfulness supposed to be the lot of old 
maids. Miss Adair enjoyed every mo- 
ment of her life. 

She soon knew Nanny's history. "No 
shame attaches to you, child," said the 
deliberate, vigorous voice. "Your father 
was a villain. Some men are villians. 
So are some women. Hut no villinny can 
alter God's laws. 'Do no evil, and no 
evil shall come to you.' I5e goud, Nanny; 
do good. Then your place in the world 
will seek you without your seeking it. 
Stay with me. While you do your duty, 
I will do mine. 1 must be your friend 
because I am your employer. That is 
what employer really means. Go on 
with your floor-polishing, do I he corners 
of the room first, the centre will almost 
take aire of itself — it won't let you forget 
it, and you'll be happy." 

She Worked— And She" Sang 

Nanny sang that day. She had a sweet 
voice, a pure trill of birdlike prettiness, 
very piercing to the emotions. 

The happy months became two years 
or more. A charming Nanny, delight 
of her mistress, ran about the house, 
strung clothes on lines in the kitchen 
garden, carried trays, spread tables, 
worked — and sang. 

"What treasures pome fathers and 
mothers throw away!" thought Miss 
Adair. Aloud she remarked. "You did 
not sweep under the mats. Nanny!" 

Nanny worked well, but monotony of 
duty irked her youth. She would some- 
times have liked to fling duties afar, and 
run wild, singing for gladness, in woods 
and meadows. Alas, the human will has 
worked woe that fetters it to toil! 

"Your treasure isn't perfect!" teased 
Miss Adair's favorite nephew, overhear- 
ing the remark about the mats, 

"Earth's rarest are apt to be imperfect," 
smiled his aunt, "Nanny is a child, and 
has to be trained." 

The nephew was a man of originality, a 
student of philosophies and theories, and 
inventive. He had musical talent. From 
old piano and organ he drew melodies 
gay and grave that filled the old house with 
romance. In the twilight Miss Adair 
would sit, hands clasped on silken lap, 
head in shadow of damask -window-curtain, 
grey eyes dreaming, curved mouth smiling, 
while from the keys tbe emotion of life 
rippled and throbbed. Sometimes his 
violin sang, as nothing but human voice 
and the violin can sing. 

Behind the closed doors Nanny crouched 
listening, every note a diamond, every 
chord a string of pearls in the eyes of her 



musical sense. Why wonder Heaven is 
full of music? She would tip-toe down 
to the kitchen thanking Ileawn's Kuler 
that He had permitted music on earth. 
She went to sleep humming refrains and 
woke to hear again in her brain the 
delightful sounds. "// / could play Id 
make musk jar all the tear Id!" 

"How can you doubt the existence of 
the Being who put those melodies into 
the air for you to draw them forth?" 
said Miss Adair to her nephew. 

He laughed. "Ah, but, according lo 
those who sav I hey know, lie also made 
the shriek of pain and the blare of wicked- 
ness. If there were melody only I should 
be able to acknowledge Him." 

Miss Adair was silent. Her beloved 
sister's son hud settled his gaze loo long 
on the creatures to be able to raise them 
to the Creator, she fancied. A good man, 
honorable and true, he was a sceptic, 
because, lie vowed, fie was unable lo 
believe. 

Nanny grieved when his visit curled, 
for pi;>no and organ were silent. How- 
ever, a neiv interest came into her life. 
The nuclei luiiiseinaid ai the nearest house 
had joined The Salvation Army in the 
town. She was Nanny's friend. Nanny 
s]»ike to Miss Adair of her wish to ac- 
company Florence to The Salvation Hall. 

"I am sorry you don't lind (he old 
Church sufficient!" was the answer, "but 
we must certainly do what we feel is best 
for our spiritual welfare. If Salvation- 
ists teach you more, or you understand 
their teaching more easily, and your 
spiritual self is at home with them, you 
have my permission. Nanny." 

Soon Nanny made another re(|uesl. 
"Please, Miss Adair, may I wear Army 
uniform when I go out?" 

Miss Adair looked quizzically at the 
fair, earnest face. "Why must you hide 
your pretty hair under a granny's bonnet? 
Why must you wear that dark serge 
dress instead of your pretty light frocks?" 

"() Miss Adair, I'm saved now, and I 
must think of jxinr sinners and not what 
pleases mc. Some girls make gods of 
pretty clothes and nice things. I must 
show hy my clothes 1 am saved, and that 
any girl can ask me aliout Salvation. I 
must wait to wear pretty things till the 
world is saved or 1 get to Heaven." 

"Your Bonnet Won't Save You," 

Miss Adair laughed outright. "Very 
well, Nanny. But your bonnet and sprue 
won't save you." 

"No, Miss." said Nanny, awed. "They 
only show everybody that happens to 
sec me I'm not ashamed of Him that 
saves me." 

"Still got the treasure?" teased the 
nephew on his next visit. "Hut slie 
doesn't sweep under mats!" 

"Indeed, she does. She would not miss 
them. Nanny belongs to The Salvation 
Army and is converted," said his aunt 
proudly. 

The nephew laughed! "What ruhbish 
they teach!" 

Miss Adair did not reply, and he wisely 
apologised. 

One morning he saw Nanny sweeping 



the lower hall. "Good-m- rring, Nannv 
I saw you in a Salvation !->a;iet." 

"Good-morning, sir. V. .." 

"Why do you wear il, Vaimy?" 

"Only to show I'm sa\.. and biaW 
to The Salvation Army. " 

"Ho, ho! Saved, lfov. ■■ you know 
you're saved?" 

Nanny hailed, her face :,<nis. How 
put the great event, the - nesl event 
that can happen to the si> ma proper 
manner? She looked at i ! ■ ,cir and the 
mats waiting to be replace'. Ilerreplv 
jumped from her lips: "li> ..:c 1 sweep 
under the mats now!" 

"I know you do. I v .:.hed you." 
His tone was equally gnni 

So small a thing to innki ; ■ .of and set 
a man's mind seeking his S a- mr! Mjss 
Adair's nephew in a Salval: --i Army Hall 
proved Christ's power to sir. 

An Army of Curiosities 

He enlisted in The Army. li lv a s then 
an Army of curiosities ami ru: -uuclersloocl 
discipline. "Some in rags. s., !n e in tags, 
and some in velvet gowns." ,•■; members 
were hooted and maltreat^', when tliey 
marched, singing, through ia. streets. ' 

He took charge of l he v;:i| and in- 
strumental Salvation music. The odd 
Hands became trained regular: the tam- 
bourine lasses learned to U- S<mgsters, 
His talent had found an rnoinmus Held, 

A monthly "Musical Salvationist" 
appeared. Hand mu^ic w.i-. i iu uiated. 
Thousands of Hundsincn ar<--e ihr<M|;h- 
out the globe. Comjxiser. adviser, editor, 
practical teacher and trainer. Mi-w Adair's 
nephew made Salvation A: my music 
the magnet that has drawn multitudes 
to its Meetings. 

There came days when, at l lie Crystal 
Palace, the uniformed inas-.nl Bands 
performed in sacred Festival^ ai'ur The 
Army ordinance, "joyfully helnre the 
Lord." There came days when the 
humming life of the centre ■ >] the City oi 
London paused at desk, hi -heel, in the 
Exchange. "Music! It's the Guards!" 
"No. that's a Salvation nine. It's The 
Salvation Armv International Headquar- 
ters Hand. How they play"' 

The Triumphant Strains 
There came a day whin the Allien 
Hall was packed with waiting thousands. 
Representatives of nearly every country 
were there publicly to testify allegiance 
to the One God and His Sin. Over die 
platform banners hung, inscribed with 
the claim. "Tin; Would ram Cob." 
Hundreds of unpaid men, each with his 
brass or silver instrument or ilium, each 
clad in Army red and blue of his own 
pun-basing, waited the stroke of the baton 
to burst forth into the triumphant 
strains of "'Praise God, I'm saved!" while 

words. 

Little servant girl, now hear inc. melody 
in Heaven, do you know that wmr dream 
has come true, that you hau "made 
tnusic for the world"? 

Lieut.-Colonel Slater, once an infidel, 
had you any dream of the re-tili* when 
you forsook music and sell to follow 
CJbrist in an Army whose "Maud-" were 
poor persons with tamlxmria.-. penny 
whistles, mouth organs, and eh\a> addles. 




Sunday, Matthew 28: 1-10— "He is 
not here; for He is risen." These 
women had come to the grave in great 
sorrow, with their hearts utterly east 
down; but on hearing the marvellous 
news from the Angel, they ran "with 
fear and great joy" to share the good, 
tidings' with others. If the risen Lord 
Himselb has spoken peace to our trou- 
bled hearts, surely, to-day, with eager 
joy we shall make known to others 
the glorious truth that He lives to 
save. 

Monday, Matthew 28: 11-20— "Lo, I 
am with you alway." This wonderful 
promise of the Saviour is for all His 
friends. Why not open your heart to 
its comfort by accustoming yourself 
to realize His presence with you. 
"I take Thy promise Lord, in all its 

length, 
And breadth and fulness, as my daily 

strength, 
Into life's future, fearless, and I may 

gaze 



DAILY BIBLE MEDITATIONS 



For Saviour, Thou art with me all 
the days." 

Tuesday, Proverbs 9: 1-12— "Rebuke 
a wise man and he will love thee." 
You can judge of a man's common 
sense as well as his spirituality by 
the way he takes reproof. Even if a 
deserved rebuke is not given in the 
kindest way, the wise man learns from 
it, and thanks and respects the giver. 
"Whoso to me my faults revealeth. 
And not a blemish e'er concealeth, 

My friend I deem, 
Though hostile he may seein." 

Wednesday, Proverbs 10: 1-17— "He 
becometh poor that dealeth with a 
slack hand." People often blame their 
circumstances when. they should blame 
themselves. Unpunctuality, slackness, 
working with "an eye on the clock," 
indifference to his employer's inter- 



ests, hurt a tnan more than he realizes, 
and often lead to his waking up in 
middle life to find that he is poor and 
unwanted and a general failure. No 
success comes without diligence and 
perseverance. 

Thursday, Proverbs 10: 38-32— "The 
blessing of the Lord it makcth rich, 
nnd He addeth no sorrow with il." 
Oh, the sorrow that lies hidden in 
some riches! How it shows itself on 
the discontented faces of the pos- 
sessors! Gratitude, the power of en- 
joyment and contentment make for 
happiness far more than the mere pos- 
session of worldly wealth. It has been 
truly said, "If Goil be there, a cot- 
tage will hold as much happiness as 
might stock a palace." 

Friday, Proverbs 11: 1-16 — "A false 
balance is abomination to the Lord." 



From "Dreams come Intr." :■• k ob- 
tained from The Salratimi .!■■'■' Baok 
Store, 317-31!) Carlton Stmt. ;<■ umiM, 
Man. Price 75c: postage M ■ ■-'•ii. 

This includes not only fal- ■ ••.eights 
in business, but any unfa::: ■ be- 
tween employe r antl emph r ur in 
work done for another. 1 ; master 
mu.st be just and impartial. ■ ag for 
the interests and welfare <■!' ' "-e ne 
employs. The one employed : .-! givo 
"a just, weight" in service •■ wages 
received. Full measure, jii;.< ights, 
efficient service, strict full at of 
engagements, are all noces^ • if we 
would live pleasing to God. 

Saturday, Proverbs 1 ! ■ -•'il.— 
"There is that scattcreth, in: ' yi't in- 
crease th." 

"For the heart grows rich ■ aviug: 
All its wealth is living grain : 
Seeds which mildew in the :" cr ' 
Scattered, fill with gold the ,• :n. 

For we must share, if we «■■■■■ keep, 
That good thing from abov. : 
Ceasing to give, we cease to i---ve, 
Such is the law of Love." 
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musician that we made our way to the 
Festival of Music in the Winnipeg Amphi- 
theatre mi Saturday evening; there was a 
day when we would have so considered 
ourselves, but "those days are gone for 
ever." We rest now by the roadside, 
sittini? on our own particular milestone, 
mtching the marching throng of youth — 
the present-day musicians of The Army. 

Here and there we see some of our own 
stvle and vears: they carry themselves 
with a iminty air, in keeping with their 
company, but the main host goes by with 
a spriejitly step, in their heart a song of 
salvation, and on their faces a bright hope 
for the future. 

We re.-t a while and watch them, and 
in our heart always is there the same song 
of hojxiuhiess, and, almost without know- 
ing it. v> lind ourselves stepping out and 
alongside inarching on together. 

Somewhat in this fashion did we come 
up to i he weekend of Salvation Music. 
We had I; in mind to sit by and watch and 
listen; v. t would look at the faces of the 
young ir. -i and maidens of our musical 
regimet.i : we would see their faces 
agleain: we knew we would catch the 
sheen m ii eir instruments, and something 
of the ; ■ ipcfulness °' their spirit; but 
before ':> -.-x we found ourselves stepping 
into ran!, and rythm, and away once more 
on the ae glad purpose. All on one 
warfare ;, at— the Salvation of the World, 
and tlie upholding of Him who came to 
achieve ■. aat same purpose. Glory be 

to Hi; ' -...,ie. 

But ■■■■ us go hack to the beginning. 
An haia : iwo previously there had been 
a . We'. . itig Procession along Main 
btreet .nassed aggregation of city and 
visiting bandsmen. They had come 
along ■ ■■■ old thoroughfare, rank on 
rank. '' ' the flags a-flying, and the 
strain; he dear Army music filling the 
air. and . kindling the interest of a few 
of the t.'.iny hystandcrs who did not 
nlread; ; ,-,\- what was afoot. 

It w;,: i ( e first item in the weekend of 
TO Btin;. aien's Councils in Winnipeg— 
the fotiri !■) he conducted by our present 
lemtoip- Commander, Commissioner 
Rich. 

There -as a happy supper gathering 
m Hie C; ypt of the Citadel; a feast of 
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TT WAS not as a Bandsman nor as a 
*■ musician that we made our way to the 
Festival of Music in the Winnipeg Amphi- 
theatre on Saturday eveninp,; there was a 
day when we would have so considered 
ourselves, but "those days are gone for 
ever." We rest now by the roadside, 
sitting on our own particular milestone, 
watcliiajr the marching throng of youth — 
the present-day musicians of The Army. 

Here and there we see some of our own 
style and years: they carry themselves 
with a jaunty air, in keeping with their 
company. Inn the main host goes by with 
a sprightly step, in their heart a song of 
salvation, and on their faces a bright iiope 
for the future. 

We rest ei while and watch them, and 
in our In art always is there the same song 
of hO|K-iii!ness. and, almost without know- 
ing it. v..- find ourselves stepping out and 
alongside marching on together. 

Sonii v, irat in this fashion did we come 
up to [i.,. weekend of Salvation Music. 
Vie litii! it in mind to sit by and watch and 
listen: ,.,,■ would look at the faces of the 
younj; ii- -i and maidens of our musical 
rejamei.i : we would see their faces 
agletim: .ve knew we would catch the 
sheen oi :' .-ir instruments, and something 
of tin- ; ->i>efulness of their spirit; but 
before !' ;i! , we f OU nd ourselves stepping 
into ran!, and rythm, and away once more 
nn the ■ ,ac glad purpose. All on one 
warfaic :., , t- the Salvation of the World, 
and flu a;,lioldinR of Him who came to 
achieve ,:.it same purpose. Glory be 
to ili^ ; ae. 



Rood things and of much Salvation fra- 
ternity. Just one of those family touches 
which are so plentiful in this Army of 
ours, denial call and repartee, and yet, 
withal, a jocularity which had within it 
much of those deeper things which really 
matter, and which bind us together in 
one glorious whole. 

The Commissioner added ilis stiare to 
the geniality of the occasion, and in his 
calling on Bandmaster Merritt (Winning 
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Citadel) and Bandmaster-Captain Watt 
(St. James) to welcome the delegates, he 
made some graceful and prophetic refer- 
ences to this and future events. There 
was a toucEi of real earnestness in the 
responses made by Bandmaster Wight- 
man (Brandon) and Bandmaster Probert 
(Moose Jaw). 

And then away to the Amphitheatre — 
already filling — in preparation for the 
great event — the Festival of Music. By 
this devious route, and wilh this sad 
expenditure of words do we come once 
more to our starting point, and im- 
probabilities of space suggest to us that 
it would be well to utilise the rest of our 
time with as good a description of the 
Festival as we can now set down. 



If one were a line artist and had to 
give a description of the programme, we 
would just put it into the words of the 
song with which we entered the Meeting — 
"And bless the sound of Jesus' Name." 
It was all to that end. "Not unto us. O 
Lord, not unto us!" We caught the be- 
ginnings of that glory right from the 
start — it was with us unto the end. 

The Ce-ir^iissioner seemed to catch 
the spirit of the song as he called us 
to our feet for the opening exercises, 
and the grand old tune of "Darwells" 
filled every nook and cranny of the 
immense building. We felt the influ- 
ences of the Name around us too, 
when Lt.-Colonel Dickerson led us in 
a prayer of dedication and thanks- 
giving. 

We were carried a pace or two nearer 
when the united Bands crashed into the 
"Firing Line" march. There is one thing 
that our men have long since learned, and 
that is, in a concerted piece — played as 
was this without previous "togetherness" 
— the subjecting of the one to the many is 
most to be desired; and in this way, under 
the capable leadership of Staff-Captain J. 
Merritt. we started on our happy way. 
* + + 

During most of the programme w-e had 
in our company a very pleasurable musical 
companion; a good non-Army fellow who 
knows bis crochets and quavers, and who 
can sing a good note, as was evidenced 
when he joined in some of the congrega- 
tional singing. His kindly criticisms are 
noted here and there. It was he who 
described Brandon's "Mediation" as a 
soulful experience, and, for a man who 
regretted his ignorance of the words 
expressed to us by the musie, that was 
good, for it showed he caught the message 
of the piece. He was quite similarly 
stirred during their rendition of the march, 
"America." although in that he had no 
occasion to disclaim knowledge of the 
component items. 

We speak for ourselves in the thrill— 
the pndeful thrill — in young Harold 
Dinsdale's comet solo, "Silver threads"; 
the Brandon men supported bim well; it 
caught the fancy of thchousc, and he had 
a good round of applause — much to his 
Dad's happiness. 

We will not pass away from Brandon's 



share in the programme without record- 
ing the blessing which came to us during 
their rendering of the Vocal March, 
"Onward" — every word of which reached 
us in our seat at the rear of the hall. 

To one who takes a sort of paternal 
(and Band Fund) interest in them, there 
was a special draw about Fort Rouge's 
undertaking. A rare little group they 
were — boys, young man, and Die three 
elders. Wei! they kept together. We 
felt tbe appreciation rising, and our 
Corps pride too, especially when the 
voutbful cornet soloist essayed his few 
bars; we even wanted to go down and 
help the drummer. We sat back and 
listened, and just revelled in the applause 
which filled the building. "Take it out 
of that, you big bands," we said. 




i-ll 



linn 



We came within touch of the item of 
the evening for the red clad youlhfuls 
of the Winnipeg Citadel Y.P. Bant! who 
sat immediately below us. What recol- 
lections they stirred — recollections of 
Friday nights when we had heard the 
echoing of their practices! Band-Leader 
Will Habkirk had them well in hand, and 
they responded to his baton j . i 
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(Continued from page 3) 

readiness and vigour in close keeping with 
that of their fathers and brothers of the 
Senior Citadel Band. My musical friend 
remarked very tersely "that it was an 
example of keeping ambition down to 
capacity," and we have not since thought 
of any higher praise. The round upon 
round of applause was a reward for an 
exceedingly good performance. It was 
a popular item. 

The evening was moving on apace, 
and the tiring and unyielding nature of 
the seating arrangements was already 
making itself evident. Something of an 
uplift was needed, and the Commissioner 
gave us this with one or two real Army 
songs. We rose to the occasions — physic- 
ally and chorally; they were relieving in- 
ludes. 

St. James Band, under the leadership 
of Bandmaster (Captain) Watt showed up 
well. Their first item was "The Warrior's 
Reward" selection. As the programme 
so aptly put it, the selection, and the 
rendering, were alike indicative of the 
happy confidence which is part of our 
religion. With the lilt of "The Crowning 
Day is Coming," we were once again back 
on the central theme of the night — "And 
bless the sound of Jesus' Name." Do you 
understand us? 

They had another item later on — "The 
Ruck Ferry" march, but, if they will 
allow us to say so, we had an idea that 
they felt the lateness of the hour, although 
once more they responded with vim and 
verve to the Captain's leadership. 



The Cadets did well. If it were not 
too hackneyed a saying for such a wcM- 
trained group, one would say they covered 
themselves with glory. We had had our 
doubts about the ability of the Singing 
Party to do justice to their "They that 
wait upon the Lord." that is, having 
regard to the dimensions of the auditorium ; 
but they filled the spaces really well, and 
once more we had nothing to call our 
attention from what had become the 
central theme of the evening. 

The Band filled in their part just right. 
It is not difficult to realize that some of our 
best Bands have contributed to their 
efficiency; and so "Songs of Ireland" 
came away with eclat and brightfulness. 
They looked cool and collected, notwith- 
standing their various other enterprises. 

More than a line or two is necessary 
to record our comradely appreciation of 
the Sherbrooke Street Band. When one 
remembers the tempestuous route by 
which they have travelled of late in respect 
to leadership, it was a tip-top show they 
made, and Deputy-Bandmaster Stairs 
is to be congratulated on his own and 
their execution of the "Entreaty" Mareh. 
The faithful stand-by's of the combina- 
tion verily have their reward in the 
applause which greeted their share in the 
programme, late as was the hour. 

Let us, in passing, say a few words 
about our much loved comrade — Staff- 
Captain James Merrill, who was the 
Council's "Guest of Honor." His share in 
our enjoyment was no small quantity. 
We had it in his masterly conducting of 
the first piece of the evening; we had it 
when the Citadel Band marched through 
his stalely arrangement of "The Cana- 
dian" march. We had no small ado to 
keep our seats when again and again they 
broke into the strains of "O Canada." 
It is a splendid item that comes to us 
from the pen of the Staff-Captain. We 
had another occasion to feel a touch of 
brotherly pride when he played so 
magnificently on his organ-like concertina, 
a march piece, the strains of which filled 
the immense building. (Captain Nurse 
Neill made a charmingly sympathetic 
accompanist). But we had still more 
occasion for pride when — but that comes 
at the end of our report. 

Let us stay a while here to put on record 
some of the things which the Commissioner 
said during his fe>v minutes of an address; 
he too was affected by the lateness of the 
hour — but who minded that? He had 
given us some trite expressions through- 
out the programme, but in the few sen- 
tences of his set speech he was heard well 
and to advantage by the great crowd. 
"The business of The Army, it seems 

to me, is lo make music where none 



'And Bless the Sound of Jesus' Name" 
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previously existed. Our contribution 
to the music of the world is no mean 
item. Multiply this group by the 
thousands, and one gels but a smell 
conception of the magnitude of our 
musical operations." 

He Quoted a saying of a lady who 
had said what joy and blessing The 




Stnir-Cuptnln Merrill The clear nnd linppy 
lo ndvnnUKC, Adjutant DnvitjH. 

Army's music brings to her whenever 
she hears it — and that is often. Then 
with a swift turn lie said that it leas not 
only the highly placet! who listened and 
were blessed, hut il was the poor and 
the needy, those tor whom we reallv 
exist. 

"Winnipeg is a nntsicol city. Is it 
too much la wv that The A rmy's music 
has helped a little towards the develop- 
ment of that taste? Il can certainly 
be said thai our combinations do not 
lower that standard." 

And then with a stirring appeal to 
his hearers lo mate sure thai God — the 
maker of all music — is in the heart, 
and beseeching them lo come into such 
contact with the Holy One, he invoked 
the blessing of the Lord on alt the efforts 
of Army Bandsmen the world over — 
and "all the people said 'Amen'." 

* a a 

But no description of the Festival 
would be complete without mention of the 
splendid part played therein by the 
Citadel Band, and for that reason we have 
reserved those comments to the end of 
our already over-lengthy report. 

The rendering of thaL old-time favorite, 
"The Soldiers' Chorus," in its striking 
Army setting was a test for the Citadel 
Vocal Parly, but again there was a 
triumph over space. How well they re- 
sponded to Percy Merritt's leadership, 
and how well filling was Captain Neiil's 
pianoforte accompaniment. 

When one remembers the whole-hearted 
service which Bandmaster Merritl had 
pui into the various preparations for the 
event, his valuable suggestions in regard 
lo the programme, and his always-ready 
week-by-weel< service, one can only dimly 
picture a festival in Winnipeg without 
him — or the Citadel Band. 

* * * 

We have already mentioned the Band's 
rendering of "The Canadian" march, but 
there are two other items which we must 
not fail to mention. Themusicalaccompani- 
ment lo the two piclorial presentations 
fin tableaux form) of "Abraham's Offta- 
ing," a vivid Bible picture by I.l.-Coluncl 
Slater, and "Paul and Silas," another 
striking scriptural scene illustrated by 
Ensign Broughton's notable selection. 

Brigadier Taylor's clear cut leading of 
the responsive Bible portions was heard 
without difficulty all over the house, but, 
unfortunately, we could not help with our 
share in this item — the sheet being loo 
far distant for our mortal vision. 

In each of these the Citadel men col- 
laborated with a self-denying reticence. 
The grandeur of the music was in part 
u'ershaded by the vividness of the tableaux 
and by the accompanying darkness. But 
il is difficult even now to dissociate the 
piclorial presentation from the splendid 
musical accompaniment. We can only 



hope one of these clays to see and listen 
again. 

Staff-Captain Steele's alert mind had 
conceived two tableaux sets of striking 
beauty, and it will be long before we shall 
cease to (eel some of the thrill of those 
presentations. His helpers in these scenes 
cannot be commended too highly— those 
Cadets of whom we S|x>ke earlier. Indeed, 
to Staff -Captain Steele and his Divisional 
and Field Staff, we were greatly indebted 
all through the evening. 

In this manner we had come lo the end 
of the [Festival— almost. Gracefully the 
various singers and musicians look their 
places for the glorious Finale. A colorful 
group they were, arranged rank on rank, 
tieron tier round all nit (he platform of I lie 
Hall. We were not prepared, however, for 
the out burst of song and music which came 
to us in Staff -Captain Merrill's composi- 
tion "Christ the King." The Stnli- 
Captain has written several pieces of 
music for brass hands and brass instru- 
ments, but this is his first attempt in 
vocal work. In this conned inn he had 
secured the assistance of Envoy W, A. 
Hawley. our veteran comrade musician, 
now residing in Calgary. Opening with 
an overture for brass hands and con- 
tinuing as follows, the chorus look its 
grand way--"\Yho is this that cometh 
from Edu'm with dyed garments from 
Uiizrali?"— "He was wounded for our 
Transgressions, lie was bruised for our 
Iniquities." — "The watchman shall lift 
his voice and sing, praising Christ the 
King." 

We wish we knew how adequately to 
describe it. Hut as we left the hall we 





Council Crochets and Quavers 

By Bandsman "J 1-' w." 

Let this be a checkin. ■ .. week-end. 
musicallv and spiritual U ■-■urn-Captain 
J. Merrill. 

Thank God then- is :■■ o impelilive 
spirit among Army Baniki. \ when tlicy 
meet in I'niud Festival-. The Com- 
nrissioncr. 

Gut into the game; fori;. ■ :i:e idea that 
you are not a pari nl lln li.md lwrauv 
vou do not happen lo he a I '..mil Local — 
brigadier Taylor. 

Good music played b> .■»«! ms'ii i< 
bound in have a lot of up':" in ii.-Tfe 
Commissioner. 

"Just forgive, l'tirgci. ami ,.n (in."— 
Envoy llmeley. 

Il is my belief dial then- i- a water 
message per the human <■"<>> limn per 
any musical instrument. I.!, t"'. J«y. 

There is nothing higher in hie ihan to 
be Chrisllike. -iJ.-Cnl. Diet; ■.-mi. 

We want more souls lo be mm lor &id 
and The Annv as a re-tilt "I ilie-*' Coun- 
cils. -Bandmaster I'ratnU. .!/«».»( Jaw. 

Let us all make harni..r> n 'lie hem-?. 
— Mrs. Commissioner Kith. 

Jesus gave the best Ih had for the 
worst. Give the best you have for the 
poorest in your Corps di-uicis.— The 
Commissioner. 

Consecrate vour talents aln~.li to-day, 
and never think of selling ihcui to the 
outside world.— liandmasti < 11 Merrill. 

A Band of brothers. ihalS wliat we 
are. — Brigadier Taylor. 

We want no cowards in inn Hand— we 
want no quitters. — Biigud'n • 7«il«>. 

Dignity and ability and a cii-ar knowl- 
edge of the King's requir.im-.its are a 
necessary combination for :i member ol 



St. Jnmca reripnndn in Shvrbriwke Street fot- 

Cnptain Wall's li>w» the hntun (if 

tcudcrshiu. Dtp. It. Mmr. Slairs. 

slill had in our ears the charm of the 
beautifully restrained accompaniment of 
the Citadel men; the clear enunciation of 
Adjutant Da vies" solo parts "The fairest 
tale of earth hath never equalled this." and 
the no less clear interpretation on the 
part of the "Choir" — but, oh the glory 
of it! "lie was wounded for our trans- 
gressions; and with His stripes we are 
healed." Glorious emphasis! Glorious 
Salvation! Glorious God and Saviour! 

Let earth and heaven agree. 
Angels and -nw-tt he joined. 
To celebrate loilli me 

The Saviour of mankind; 
To adore the all-atoning Lamb, 
Arid bless the sound of Jcsits Name. 
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the Number of it» Comr ■ ,, , 

or tunes, in the New Bund I "' - Bi»k 

eCompilttl by Hun. l)«iitl>- 

Bantimiiiiter Will t';it..l). 

WiiinipL-c Citadel 
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narked thug 



87 Oh. have you not heard.. 
B9 The luiiulifu! stream 
HO Oh, lurn ye, oti, turn jo 
ill Corneal! who would- 
95 lov. Iierrfnm, eeare 
97 Oli, come, come away 
99 Guilty, lost sinner 
100 Come, every soul hy 
1(11 Christ soil has power 
lltl Wlieiiei we mecl. 
lilt So lie. I lu the killKllolll 



Eternity Shall Tell 



"They that sow in tears," etc. Cadet 
Whitcher, of the San Francisco Training 
Garrison says they have had great times 
during the T.G. session, and those who 
cast their bread on the waters at Vermil- 
ion, Alta., for him are having il return 
after many days. He hopes this note 
will show some of Ihe faithful Officers of 
that little Corps that their .labors were not 
in vain. 

Speak gently! 'tisa little thing 
Dropp'd in the heart's deep well; 

The good, the joy that it may bring 
Eternity shall tell. 



105 Weary mill sail. 

106 There is tile for u look -:t:.. 

107 Oh, what amazing words * >e- 
S. liners Warned 

NIK Oh. do not let ..-< 

109 "Ahnwsv peifuifldccl" -'■" 

lltlOuton the broadwny *'■■>< 

112 Sinners hastening down .. .'..!.. 
lla Delay not. delay noL .!.!* 

114 Time i* earnest . 1-1 • 

115 Oh. why will thou |icrish . 11* 

116 Sinner, thou art siieedinff -I:>1 

1 IK Hark sinner while Cod :«u! 

119 The voiccof wisdom 1.. 

Death 

11 When you conic lo IM 
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)2J> Sinner, forthec -., 

12fi Remember, Riiilty soul -\a 

(To he Continued i 

(Nolo.— We silica tliat this 

\x cut ou(. and fccpl for referent-'*. 

pluted it will furnish very useful n 

OfUccrc, Bandmasters, Bandsmen, ■ 



THE CHIEF OF THE STAFF 

U-ids a Vigorous and Glorious 
iscension Day Campaign in 
Zurich— 479 Seekers Registered 

A PENSION DAY gatherings, an 
■,nnual feature at Zurich, Switzer- 
ivere conducted, this year, by the 
.if ihe Staff, whose presence was 
with unbounded pleasure. There 
i attendance of over three thousand 
.ionists, The presence of the Holy 
was abundantly demonstrated, and 
four hundred and eighty seeliera 
wtr. recistered at the Mercy-Seat. 

T 'ake part in this event many com- 
riiije 'had been travelling since four 
,i'cl ,. ; in the mornine.; some, from ti.e 
iii!, ..'nrire in the fastnesses of the Ber- 
L,e mountains, having to plough through 
d^.p Minws in order lo get to the distant 

' \ :, attire of the Congress was the two 
f Council gatherings led by Colonel 
the International Secretary. P™ >r 
arrival of the Chief of the Staff. 
■ 2-t0 Officers present these sessions 
1 "times of mental and spiritual 
reiiv'iment, one and all receiving new 
stnvu'ih for the ta?!v e,f pressing forward 
the Salvation War. 

When one remembers the storm ol 
pcrset'iilion by which our Swiss comrades 
liavi tillered into this glorious heritage, 
we d" indeed feel there is abundant cause 
(or iT.ttitude to our Heavenly Father and 
Under. 
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MRS. COLONEL MILLER 

Dl'KINTr Iter enforced stay in Van- 
rniiver, owing to the illness of the 
Chief Secretary, Mrs. Colonel Miller lias 
taken part in "some Army events of local 
inured. , 

Chi Sundav, May 27th. she was present 
nl Ihe Vancouver Citadel Holiness Meet- 
ing and had readv assistance from Mrs, 
l.t-Lolimel Phillips and Ensign Jear 
Suilv, ( irace Hospital. Mrs. Miller drc-.\ 
on her long and varied experience li.t 
raanv rich illustrations, and an exceed- 
ingly helpful Meeting was enjoyed by al 
present. 

She has also visited The Army Home foi 
Women on 8th Avenue. Vancouver, anc 
taken pari in a happy Meeting presentee 
there l>v the Members of the City Leagut 
ol Mi-kv, I-t. Coluiici Payne wan with hei 
in Ihi^ 'event, as was also Sergt.-Majoi 
Mrs. Lewis of the League. 



a dillicult matter to find words 11 
r!i 10 express ttie thoughts tha 
iinugti one's mind during an Arm) 
ig service, thoughts made lende 

■ sacredness of the occasion, am 
touched by the happiness of tiios 

■ .named. It is at times like thes 
in- realises the wonderful famil 
.! The Army, the way in which w 
■ach other's joys and sorrows, am 
.in I of comradeship thai unites u 
!:- same spirit was felt by all th 
e.ithered to wish blessing and jn 

>. union of Captain Lawrence Car> 

.d Captain Annie Wood on Tuesda 

. last at the Winnipeg Citade 

:■ < Commissioner, in fatherly mar 

ited the proceedings. 

jietlant hush fell u]xm the crowc 

- '.:■! when the bride and bridegroou 

.: hy Songster Nellie Irwin, an 

James Habkirk respecliveli 

ihe Hall: it seemed that everyor 

■•i enter into their joy on th 

. ; 'le occasion. Gladly the cor 

■■. sting. "He's the Lily of tl 

in my soul." and reverent! 

; Brigadier Carter in his up'.iflir 

Just afterwards, as the Cade 

tingly. "In my heart a song 

we could not help rememberir 

limes we have heard the charn 

sing this real Army song, an 

'anted anew ihe blessings tin 
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Rich's choice Hible-readiiiR- 

fi'nm various passages of ll 

nl Adjutant Mundy's solo, "1 

ilis promise for ever," formed 

elude lo the wedding ccremon 

,i most beautiful of The Army 

Covenant Services. Clearly tl 

and responses were made, at 

1 1 it familiar phrases fell upon t] 

the listeners — "We declare v 

1 sought this marriage for m 

.ipiness only , . ," "Corilinu 

■ in this war," "In the name 
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THE CHIEF OF THE STIFF 

Leads a Vigorous and Glorious 
\seension Day Campaign in 
/.iirieh — 479 Seekers Registered 

ASCENSION DAY gatherings, an 
imnual feature at Zurich, Switzer- 
land were conducted, this year, by the 
Chi. ' 'if the Staff, whose presence was 
hail'-i with unbounded pleasure. There 
w;i< in attendance of over three thousand 
Sah-.i.iimists. The presence of the Holy 
Spii-v ""is abundantly demonstrated, and 
ntr.ii:. four hundred and eighty seekers 
were registered at the Mercy-Seat. 

'!',■ !:ike part in this event many com- 
rade had been travelling since four 
oVInii. in the morning; some, from the 
lit!'. Corps in the fastnesses of the Ber- 
nese mountains, having to plough through 
deep snows in order to get to the distant 
rail-iand. 

A ienture of the Congress was the two 
davs in' Council gatherings led by Colonel 
Vkis. I he International Secretary, prior 
to tin' arrival of the Chief of the Staff. 
To tlu- "50 Officers present these sessions 
proved times of mental and spiritual 
refreshment, one and all receiving new 
surnclh for the task of pressing forward 
llic Salvation Wr.r. 

When one remembers the storm of 
persecution by which our Swiss comrades 
have entered into this glorious heritage, 
we dn indeed feel there is abundant cause 
[or gratitude to our lleavenlv Father and 
Under. 




Winnipeg, June 7th 

Although our hopes of last week in Mrs. Captain Goodwin, of Vancouver, 
respect to the Chief Secretary's return to is still in hospital, and has undergone a 
Winnipeg did not materialise we are glad severe operation. We hear that her con- 
to say that he is making excellent pro- dition is good, but that she will need con- 
gress, and is confidently hoping to he tinued hospital treatment for some time 
home before this issue readies the ma- to come. In the meantime we commend 
jority of our readers. her to the prayers of all Army comrades. 



MRS. COLONEL MILLER 

D THING her enforced stay in Van- 
couver, owing to the illness of the 
Chief Secretary, Mrs. Colonel Miller has 
taken part in some Army events of local 
interest. 

On Sunday, May 27th, she was present 
at the Vancouver Citadel Holiness Meet- 
ing, and had ready assistance from Mrs. 
Lt.-Colonel Phillips and Ensign .lean 
Sully, Grace Hospital. Mrs. Miller drew 
un her long and varied experience for 
many rich illustrations, and an exceed- 
ingly helpful Meeting was enjoyed by all 
present. 

She has also visited The Army Home for 
Women on Kth Avenue, Vancouver, and 
lakcn part in a happy Meeting presented 
there hv the Members of the City League 
of McKy. Lt. Colonei Payne was with her 
in this event, as was also Sergt. -Major 
Mrs. Lewis of the League. 



"He was the kindest man I have 
ever known," a tender tribute to his 
father on the part of Captain Middle- 
ton at the Reginu Memorial Services. 

His many former comrades in and 
around Winnipeg will be quite ready to 
congratulate Ensign George Sowton, of 
International Headquarters, on this pro- 
motion. 

Mis. Brigadier Taylor is announced to 
open a Home League Sale of Work at 
Home Street, Winnipeg. If you get 
this "Cry" in time you are heartily in- 
vited to be present and do your duty. 

The day is Saturday, the Kith, and the 
time 3 p.m. 

We hear that the Self-Denial at Melville 
has gone over the toil to the tune of 
SKX) extra, and one of the Outposts yet 
to rejtort. Similar good news is also to 
hand from Medicine Hat. (See our Report 
Page). 

We offer comradely congratulations to 
Captain and Mrs. James, on furlough in 
Vancouver from India, on the arrival of a 
bonnv babv bov. 



Captain Clifford Milley takes up Corps 
duty at Calgary — as much as his other 
duties will allow— as L.S. Scout Leader at 
Calgary I, 

Staff-Captain Tutte, of South Saskat- 
chewan, has planned a summer-long pro- 
gramme of wayside and Open-Air ac- 
tivities, and we understand similar ac- 
tivities are being arranged in each of the 
Divisions. 

Brigadier Layman spent Empire Day 
in an interesting and manual fashion. 
With twenty-seven volunteers he visited 
Hopkin's Landing, and erected the Y.P. 
Camp Dining Hall and Kitchen. From 
fi a.m. until dark the forest solitudes rang 
with merry call and hammer fall — nothing 
like it since the building of Solomon's 
Temple, so they say. 

Once, in our boyhood days, we heard a 
Sunday School superintendent announce 
his intention of reviewing the lessons of 
the previous month. "And what, boys 
and girls," he asked, "is a review? Well, 
as you all know, a review is synonymous 
with a synopsis." 



MRS. COMMISSIONER U 

Presides at Interesting League of 
Mercy Gathering 

THE Winnipeg League of Mercy held 
their regular monthly Meeting at 
the Quarters of Mrs. Brigadier Cummins, 
on Friday, June 1st, with Mrs. Com- 
missioner Rich in charge of the proceed- 
ings. 

As this was the last meeting of the 
League for the present series, advantage 
was taken to say Farewell to Mrs. Lt.- 
Colonel Dickerson, previous to her de- 
parture with her husband for Newfound- 
land. 

Mrs. Rich spoke appreciatively of the 
services rendered to the League by our 
comrade during the four years of her 
stay in Winnipeg, and said "they were 
always sorry to lose a worker." In reply- 
ing Mrs. Dickerson gave her usual happy 
testimony, and said that she had always 
found a pleasure in work of any kind for 
God and that she was looking forward 
to further opportunities for such service 
in her new sphere. 

The Winnipeg League of Mercy is a 
well-functioning organisation, and this 
was evidenced by the care given at this 
meeting to the programme of Institutional 
and Hospital visitation for the ensuing 
months, 



|T is a difficult matter to find words in 
* which to express the thoughts that 
pass through one's mind during an Army 
wedding service, thoughts made tender 
by the sacredness of the occasion, and 
greatly lunched by the happiness of those 
must "nuvrncrl. It is at times like these 
thai .:ir realises the wonderful family 
spirit ••: The Army, the way in which we 
share .-mil other's joys and sorrows, and 
the li'ii'l of comradeship that unites us 
all. ! ' :■> same spirit was felt by all the 
fnc:a!- uathercii to wish blessing and joy 
upon ': .i- union of Captain Lawrence Cars- 
w.\l :•.:. -I Captain Annie Wood on Tuesday 
eve:.:-., last at the Winnipeg Citadei, 
•,v::i:. :■ i Commissioner, in fatherly man- 
ner. ' .ted the proceedings. 

\: .iitant hush fell upon the crowd- 
til C: -.'••: when the bride and bridegroom. 
atleis .: by Songster Nellie Irwin, and 
Capi • lames Ilabkirl; respectively, 
nil"- .he Hall; it seemed that everyone 
'.vi>h -,. (-iiti-r jnto their joy on this 
iiH-r.- ••[(• ueension. Gladlv the Con- 
go.:: -. sang. "He's the Lily of the 
Jail.- in my soul," and reverently 
'"'I'- : ilrigadier Carter in his uplifting 
!"a>- hist afterwards, as the Cadets 
sjiiii- lingly. "In my heart a song is 
ring; we could not help rememhering 
die :■ limes we have heard the chann- 
; "g ' sing this real Army song, and 

we ' iiaced anew the blessings then 
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Kich's choice Bible-reading— 

front various passages of the 

: ->i Adjutant Mundy's solo, "He 

ilis promise for ever." formed a 

■ ■hide to the wedding ceremony, 

■ most beautiful of The Army's 
Covenant Services. Clearly the 
and responses were made, and 

:i>e familiar phrases fell upon the 
the listeners — "We declare we. 
1 sought this marriage for our 
>pincss only . . ." "Continual 
in this war," "In the name of 



"UNITED FOR SERVICE' 5 

The Commissioner Conducts the Wedding of Captains 
Lawrence Carswell and Annie Wood 

God and of The Salvation Army I declare gratulatory messages, chief among them 
you to ba man and wife together." Then being those from the parents of the 
came (lie Commissioner's prayer, and the bridegroom, and the parents of the bride, 
singing by the St James Band of the old Songster-Leader and Mrs. Wood of 
Bible blessing. "The Lord bless thee and Victoria. As these were read, and during 
keep thee, the Lord make His countenance Mrs. Staff-Captain Clarke's motherly 
to shine upon thee, and give thee peace." little speech our thoughts turned involuri- 
Whulehearled was ihe ovation that tarily to those distant homes where prayers 
greet Ml Captain and Mrs. Carswell. and and tender thoughts were speeding to- 
a cheerful spirit pervaded ihe, gathci ing. wards Winnipeg, and the son and daughter 
Captain Habkirk read many con- standing on the threshold of a new life. 

And our prayers 

were foe them also. 
Major Oake, un- 
der whom the Cap- 
tain has worked 
for four years, was 
hearty to a degree 
in his good wi.shes, 
his commendation 
of the Captain's 
work and his evi- 
dent appreciation 
of Ilis Salvationist!! 
and godliness. The 
St. James Band, 
under Captain 
Watt, rendered the 
"Advance" March ; 
Captain Marion 
N e i 1 1 delighted 
everyone with her 
pianoforte solo, 
"Glory for me"; 
and laughter and, 
we a 1 m o s t said 
tears, predominat- 
ed when the two 
\v e e flower-girls, 
Ituth Clatke and 
Marioti Weeks sang 
shyly and sweetly, 
"I love Ilii-.i Sic-ller 
every day." It 
made a charming 
interlude. 



Commissioner OarSeton's Eightieth 

Salvation Army Veteran Honored 
by Old and New Comrades 

Commissioner John A. Carleton recently 
celebrated his eightieth birthday in 
characteristic fashion by singing a solo 
at a special festival in honor of the oc- 
casion rendered by the Penge Songster 
Brigade. In the afternoon of the same 
day Lieut.-Commissioner Haines took a 
party of instrumentalists and vocalists 
from The Salvation Army Assurance 
Society's Chief Office to visit the veteran 
Commissioner at his house, and with 
music and song they expressed the sincere 
wishes of the whole Assurance Society, 
of which the Commissioner was for many 
years Managing Director, and of which 
he is still Chairman of the Board of 
Directors. 

The Commissioner received many birth- 
day greetings, including messages from 
Mrs. Booth and the Chief of the Staff. 
In these felicitations the Canada West 
"War Cry" heartily joins, especially 
having regard to the fact that some of the 
Commissioner's grand-children are among 
our western Soldiery. 



I Mafaliii 
rs.v-dl; , 
I'lmln: 



As is the case at most weddings, every- 
one waited well-nigh impatiently to hear 
the hride and bridegroom. It was cer- 
tainly worth waiting for. Both the young 
people spoke feelingly of their parents, 
paying tribute to their Christian up- 
bringing. Mrs. Carswell spoke happily 
of her Army work, and of the joy she had 
in realising the ideal of her heart — her 
husband was a true Christian and a good 
Salvationist. Captain Carswell told some- 
thing of his definite call to serve God, as 
a young lad of thirteen, and of the call 
to service as an Officer, and of his deter- 
mination to remain true to those calls. 

Following the Commissioner's charge 
the benediction was pronounced, and the 
crowd dispersed, some of them making 
their way to Grace Hospital, where, under 
the auspices of the Superintendent. 
Brigadier (Dr.) Whiltaker, a reception 
was held. Following this Captain and 
Mrs. Carswell left for a holiday in Victoria. 

Although neither of these young Officers 
have a large number of years' service to 
their credit, the time they have spent as 
Officers has been well-spent indeed. As 
a member of the "Fidelity" Session, Cap- 
tain Carswell. whose home-Corps is 
Melforl, wln're he rendered much good 
service as a Soldier, was commissioned 
Lieutenant iu the Subscribers' Depart- 
ment, and, in various parts of the Ter- 
ritory, has been attached thereto ever 
since. Mrs. Captain Carswell, as Songs- 
ter Annie Wood, was a valued member of 
the Victoria Brigade, before she entered 
Training as a member of the "Warrior" 
Session. Commissioned in 1925 she has 
since held a number of licld appointments 
- as second in command at Sherbrooke 
St., Vermilion and Watrous. in addition 
to her year's service at the Winnipeg 
Grace Hospital, 



Were there no worldly, half-hearted 
Christians, scepticism would have no peg 
on which to hang its argu ments.. 
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STEP WITH THE KING 



THE BANDSMEN'S DAY IN WINNIPEG 



Commissioner and Mrs. Rlcm In 

Council and Comradeship with 

Bandmasters and Eandsmsn 

of the Manitoba Division 




Official Gazette 

(By Authority of ikt General) 

APPOINTMENT— 

Ensign F. Johnson, from Kildonan Industrial 
* Home to Winnipeg Grace Hospital. 

Captain Margaret Barclay, from Edmonton 
Grace Hospiial to KUdonan Industrial Home- 
Captain Bella Walker, from Calgary Grace 
Hospiial to Edmonton Grace HospiiaL 

Captain Arthur Town&cnd, from Kildonan In- 
dustrial Home to the Subscribers* Department* 

Lieutenant Catherine Laurie, from Fort Rouge 
to Kildonan Industrial Home. 

Lieutenant Ed^the Wright, from Calgary Chil- 
dren's Home to Gleichen Eventide Home. 

MARRIAGE— 

Captain Lawrence Carswell, out from Mel fort, 
October, 1923, 10 Captain Annie Gertrude 
Wood* out from Victoria, September 1921, at 
Winnipeg, on May 29th. 1928. 



SERVE THE LORD WITH 6LADNESS 

(Sec Frontispiece) 

THERE is a religion of the mind, which 
seems to find its outlet in criticising 
and quibbling, in searching into doctrinal 
niceties, in balancing one statement 
against another, and making them dove- 
tail so that there is no over-lapping, and 
nothing out of set or line. It was just 
this kind of religion, wo wonder if we do 
right so to name it, which aroused the 
ire of our Lord, and made Him utter those 
words of "Woe unto you, Pharisees." 

Some folks whom we know have such 
a passion for order and tidiness that the 
very thought of anything out of place 
is a crime; as though it is God's will that 
all the lines of this world should be 
straight, and none running into a curve. 
Andtbeir religion must be of the same 
order. 

But, Glory be to God, tbere is a religion 
— a deep seated religious experience — 
which sings so that all the world may 
hear, "I've got tbe joy down in my heart." 
The very phrasing of that line would 
irritate our orderly friends, but there is 
an abounding joy about it which stops 
at neither phrasing nor parsing, but 
tumbles over itself, so to speak, like a 
glad mountain torrent recently released 
from the chilly snows of the wintry heights. 

It is this "Joy in God" that we prearh. 
"He came to make His people free" we 
sing; He has done it for us, He can do 
it for you. Free from sin and a victor 
for ever. 

"Sing a song icilh joy running over, 
Sing il loud and long as the angels do; 

Sing a song ivilh joy running over, 
Telling w/iat He's done for you." 



WHAT is rarer than a day in June?" 
sang the bard in his rapture long 
ago. Rare indeed was the opening of 
Council Sunday, not only in regard to its 
ideal weather conditions, but also music- 
ally, fraternally and spiritually. It was 
one of those days which become fraught 
with holy and gracious memories. 

The Training Garrison, bright and 
picturesque in its pleasant setting of 
leafy trees, looks inspiring to the passer-by 
on any day, but this particular morning 
more so, because of the little groups of 
Army Bandsmen in braided uniform, 
around the entrance, greeting one another 
in the hearty and unaffected manner of 
these comrades the world over. Is there 
any camaraderie anywhere just like unto 
that of Army Bandsmen? The Bands- 
men themselves think not — and we are 
njt inclined to disagree. 

Drinking in the last breath of fragrant 
sun-kissed air, the Bandsmen troop in- 
side the building where they comfortably 
and happily seat themselves in the audi- 
torium. What a blessing it is that we 
may now hold our special gatherings of 
this kind under our own roof and say 
goodbye to unadaptable hired buildings 
forever! 

Singing, a Real Delight 

There is something especially inspiring 
in the deep-throated, but by no means 
unmelodious, singing of a large body of 
men — after the usual cordial salvo of 
greeting had been extended our Terri- 
torial Leaders — the thrill of the opening 
song, an appropriately chosen one in 
"Are we yet alive "(Diademata) will 
linger long in our memory. Thereafter 
the "congregational" singing became one 
of the delights of the day and the special 
song sheets were not permitted to re- 
main long unused. 

Musical efficiency is a thing to be 
desired and eagerly sought after, but 
excellent as this may be — and we heard 
much about it during the day — yet to 
become spiritually efficient is of even 
greater importance. And so the Com- 
missioner in his preliminary remarks 
pointed out that the value of day's 
Councils would be determined largely by 
the capacity of his audience to assimilate 
soul food. 

"Our only justification for convening 
gatherings of this nature away from Coips 
and important duties is that our service 
shall be all the better," he said. 

High Level Performance 

Words of praise were not wanting from 
our Leader for the "high level performance 
of the various Bands on the evening 
previous. Indeed all who took part and 
those who shouldered the burden of the 
arrangements came in for well-merited 
congratulations. 

Lt. -Colonel Dickerson — soon to leave 
us — now led us in the reading of the 
Scriptures. Once again we saw the 



disciples washing their nets — a very 
necessary task, with apt spiritual applica- 
tion — and the subsequent call of these 
same toilers to the greatest of all tasks. 
The Colonel referred to the Army Found- 
er's great objective — the salvation of the 
lost and struck a right note when he urged 
that his listeners stay by the old and well- 
tried truths. 

There were to be a number of papers 
read during the day. the Commissioner 
announced; an arrangement which in- 
troduced a large number of themes, but 
all of intense interest to Army Bandsmen. 
The first of these was read in the morning 
session by Staff-Captain Merrill on "A 
Bandsman's Uncertainties." It was a 
bracing paper, enlivened by occasional 
touches of humor, and which carried an 
abundance of good advice. That was a 
trite saying of our Comrade's when he 
naively added in conclusion, "If the cap 
fits, well — don't sit on it!" 

Mrs. Commissioner Rich, Brigadier 
Taylor and Staff-Captain Steele served 
us weli with songs and the sandwich 
filling of up-to-date choruses were not 
unpalatable — with the Editor on duty at 
the pianoforte — but all led in the direc- 
tion of the Commissioner's address. 

Our Leader reviewed in interesting 
manner the Bandsmen's Councils of 
former years, revealing time's swift (light 
inasmuch as the present one was the 
fourth to be conducted by him. A birdseye 
view of Army Bandsnianship the world 
over with its wonderful bond of comrade- 
ship was equally inspiring. And then our 
Leader plunged into that inexhaustible 
field for study, "The Army Bandsman." 
with characteristic eloquence and force- 
fulness. Through it all ran the dominat- 
ing thought that the ideal Army Hand is 
"the Kingdom of God in miniature" — 
happy and useful within and bringing 
blessing to all without. 

As Lt. -Colonel Sims closed the session 
in prayer we fell that a wealth of materia] 
had been given us to ponder over in days 
to come. 

Tile interval between the morning and 
afternoon sessions all made for the pro- 
moting of good fellowship. Who could 
but help enjoy tbe excellent catering of 
the Garrison comrades or the splendid 
musical interlude by our Brandon com- 
rades? Or the intimate and comradely 
chats on topics dear to the heart of every 
Army Bandsman — in lobby, hall or 
grounds? 

The Afternoon Session 

The Training Principal led us in praver 
at the start of the 'lay. Hon. Bandmaster 
Dancey helped us to the Throne of Grace 
in the afternoon. Both praters were 
alike in that each petitioner asked that we 
all might be given receptive and under- 
standing hearts. There was little doubt, 
however, as to the undivided attention 
given to the four comrades who read 



papers during the aftemi».\ .-:;il who 
occupied the major portion of • ■ . -cssion 
Excellent in preparation ■:■.■■■ without 
perspiration) and some with : : -tcation 
(of midnight oil) these essay- ■:, -.arying. 
Band subjects were one and .: '. il-tened 
to with pleasure and profit. 

Bandmaster H. Merritt ■'!-..:: very 
effectively with the intricate pi -'Moms 6l 
Young People's Band in rcl;m.<n;hip (o 
the Senior Organizations, imd in this 
connection made a number m" practical 
demonstrations much to the cnji ■;. merit of 
the audience. Incidently a hu-ii tribute 
was paid to Y.P, Band I-carV:;. iheir 
splendid patience and perscvera-iee. 

Lt.-Colonel Joy in his "I )cv-!ojmieiit 
of Band Singing" treated us in ;! refresh- 
ing glimpse into his "early day" reper- 
toire and mixed well the spice of humor 
with much sound and profitable advice 
on things vocal. The Colonel paid a 
warm tribute to the efforts put forth by 
the vocal participants in the 1-V-tival of 
the Saturday, making honorable mention 
of the grand finale. 

As an old International Staff Bands- 
man and a Bandmaster, Brigadier Taylor's 
paper entitled, "Open Secrets of Success- 
ful Banding," gave a virile exposition of 
Bandsmanship in its many pha--. >. So 
rapidly and thoroughly did ihe Brigadier 
cover Iris ground that one wished iV: a 
breathing spell to digest the multitudinous 
details so ably presented. One remark 
of the Brigadier's is worthy of the notice 
of all Army Bandsmen and we pass it 
along. "There is no escalator or ele- 
vator to musical success. You most 
climb the stairs!" 

It was left, however, for Mi-. Stall'- 
Captain Clarke the only woman -peaxer 
thus far, lo lirmu the Bandsmen :■■ their 
feel- -an act of courtesy which votieiKifcd 
not only their sense of chivalry ir.it also 
an appreciation of the suffice! i.t our 
comrade's paper, "The Baiei-nian's 
Wife." Right nobly was the i ::;:-*.- oi 
these splendid sclf-sacrificinc !w!y of 
women espoused and most worthy t: ibulcs 
paid. It is safe to say that at ti>' con- 
clusion of our comrade's paper ;:.-.! lire 
Bandsmen — married and simile •. ■. ex- 
ceedingly edified and cnlighicta'i 

We may not omit to record .-.: in- 
debtedness during the aftc-mooi. ■ mir 
Brandon comrades for their >••■■■' " ■■ ; ing 
vocal rendition of "Comrade- in V-::y." 
made happily inspiring by the :: >n>n 
of Captain Jim Habkirk am! I • ■ .iiy- 
Bandmnster George Weir: and oi \. ■tint 
Tom Mundy's solo. "Four hu-eS :ii)d 
ninety times" the composition •■. old 
friend Envoy llawley, whom ■■■< ■ ttid 
much like to have had with us :: :-on. 

The session did not close with. ■ vial 
mention being made of our bdo\ ■ ner- 
ai and on behalf ol tnc assemble- :ids- 
men it was unanimously tut. '- aat 
Bandmaster Henry Merritt pie- :::id 
(Continued on pane i/ 
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1'ilKHE are days which seem separate 
from the ordinary, hum-drum ones; 
da'. s which stand out from those crowded 
wit! i petty cares, and burdened with 
anriou* moments; days when one seems 
to i-MSt in an exalted atmosphere, far 
ab,-.,r the "stress of human things," and 
such a rare day was the Winnipeg "Day 
uf 1 ii-votion" on Monday last. The very 
topic of the day was enough to lift one 
out of one's surroundings, to inspire and 
quicken and strengthen. "The Victorious 
Life." with its manifold possibilities, its 
cleat -cut Christianity, its necessary sacri- 
fice--, was dealt with from almost every 
coiucivahle angle. 

Tlii 1 capable sircakers. lucid and in- 
vigorating in their presentment of the 
subjects, carefully cleared away diffi- 
culties thai might obscure the possibility 
of attaining this experience, and the testi- 
monies did still more along this line. 
The listeners, those discouraged, doubt- 
ing ones, felt this experience to be no 
abstract thing, but a glorious possi- 
bility, its they heard concise, convincing 
witness's to ils possession. 

The Garrison Auditorium rang again, as 
those gathered therein, sang with Army 
fervour, 

"from my soul break aery fetter. 
The to know is all my cry." 

And as we sang, that Love Divine 
entered our hearts, and touched and 
mellowed us for response to the call for 
voluntary prayers, a call which was 
eagerly answered. 

More singing, and then the Commis- 
sioner's careful explanation of the purpose 
and topic of the day; which started our 
thoughts along the proper way. as did 
the Field Secretary's trenchant and force- 
ful delineation of the "Call to Victory" — 
the Call from Him Who is the Author of 
Victory, to the conquest of Sin, Satan and 
Self. It was very convincing and moved 
us greatly, but no less so than the testi- 
monies of Mrs. Brigadier Smith, and 
Brigadier Merritt, as they told of the 
answered call in their own lives. 

Many another could have told, as did 
Mrs. Smith, of the fact of weakness made 
marvellous strength; Brigadier Merrett's 
humble simplicity, his quiet voice, with 
the ring of power hehind it, lent strength 
lo tile story of his call to Holiness, and 
must have empowered many hearts. 

The final address by Major Tyndall, 
on "Tin- Possibility of Victory." wound 
up the morning Session in a triumphant 
munuiT; loud were the responses as he 
proclaimed the fact, and very conscious 
the i!e-,:es of our hearts to realise it all. 

The Afternoon Meeting 

So liorious was the early summer 
weai in ■;, so genial the influences of nature, 
con,!- . d with the influences of the Meet- 
mc :...i] the dinner interval only served 
to .'■ :.en our sense of worship and 
slree.. i.eti our desires for mis life of 
po«i and victory; it was, therefore. 
glad! . that, we took our seats in the 
alni' . lall llall for tlie afternoon gather- 
ing. 

1' ■■ 'polling song was the true expres- 
sion our feelings, "Saviour. I lojig lo 
h. i: ■ : in Tlicc," and the earnest, hcart- 
stt::. prayers of Lt.-Colonel Sims and 
Ada i While, led us still closer to 
God . iien came a few minutes joyous 
sin.: .is Staff -Captain Merritt, taught 
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"By the pathway to victory, 
Flows the river of God's grace." 



INIPEG SALVATIONISTS UNITE IN A DAY OF DEVOTION 
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I" 1 ! II--RE are days which seem separate 
from the ordinary, hum-drum ones; 
dies which stand out from those crowded 
wiiii petty cares, and burdened with 
an>:i"us moments; days when one seems 
to .xist in an exalted atmosphere, far 
al*w u the "stress of human things," and 
sncls a rare day was the Winnipeg "Day 
of 1 devotion" on Monday last. The very 
lopie of the day was enough to lift one 
out of one's surroundings, to inspire and 
qimlcn and strengthen. "The Victorious 
Life," with its manifold possibilities, its 
clear-cut Christianity, its necessary sacri- 
fices, was dealt with from almost every 
conceivable angle. 

The capable speakers, lucid and in- 
vigorating in their presentment of the 
subjects," carefully cleared away diffi- 
culties that might obscure the possibility 
of attaining this experience, and the testi- 
monies did still more along this line. 
The listeners, those discouraged, doubt- 
ing ones, felt this experience to be no 
abstract thine, but a glorious possi- 
bility, as they heard concise, convincing 
witnesses to its possession. 

The Garrison Auditorium rang again, as 
those gathered therein, sang with Army 
fervour, 

"From my soul break cicry fetter, 
Tnce lo blow is all my cry." 

.And as we sang, that Love Divine 
entered our hearts, and touched and 
mellowed us for response to the call for 
voluntary prayers, a call which was 
eagerly answered. 

More singing, and then the Commis- 
sioner's careful explanation of the purpose 
and topic of the day; which started our 
thoughts along the proper way, as did 
the Field Secretary's trenchant and force- 
ful delineation of the "Call to Victory"— 
the Call from Him Who is the Author of 
Victory, to the conquest of Sin, Satan and 
Self. It was very convincing and moved 
•as greatly, but no less so than the testi- 
monies of Mrs. Brigadier Smith, and 
Brigadier Merritt, as they told of the 
answered call in their own lives. 

Many another could have told, as did 
Mrs Smith, of the fact of weakness made 
marvellous strength; Brigadier Merrett's 
humble simplicity, his quiet voice, with 
the ring of power behind it, lent strength 
to tile siory of his call to Holiness, and 
must have empowered many hearts. 

'Hie linal address by Major Tyndall, 
en "The Possibility of Victory." wound 
up [he morning Session in a triumphant 
manner; loud were the res|»nscs as he 
primkiimcd the fact, and very conscious 
Hie diVircs of our hearts to realise it all. 

The Afternoon Meeting 

idorious was the early summer 
■r, so genial the influences of nature, 
:ed with the inlluences of the Meet- 
..u. the dinner interval only served 
. :icn our sense of worship and 
:-.e:i our desires for mis life of 
and victory; it was, therefore, 
that we took our seats in the 
lull llall for the afternoon gatber- 

.pening song was the true expres- 
nur feelings, "Saviour. I long lo 

< i lo Thee," and the earnest, heart- 
prayers of Ll.-Colonel Sims and 
it White, led us still closer lo 

"■■. hen came a few minutes joyous 
as Staff-CapUiin Merritt, taught 



us the new chorus, which is almost old 
now, so happily has it been adopted: 
"I will make you fishers of men, 
If you follow me," 

To our mind the best part of the day 
was the manner in which songs, choruses, 
addresses, testimonies, dovetailed into 
one another, imperceptibly leading one's 
thoughts to the realisation of the Victori- 
ous Life. We were singing of following 
one moment, and the next Mrs. Briga- 
dier Taylor was talking of "The Road to 
Victory." Abundant illustration she drew 
from a journey across the Dominion — the 
road, rock-strewn and rough, the smiling, 
sunny prairie road, the mountain-and- 
valley experience — finishing with the re- 
counting of some of the adventures of 
Hunyan's Christian pilgrim on his jour- 
ney to the Bculah-land. 

The road to Victory is never a very 
easy, straight forward one — but there's 
always victory at the end, and, as the 
Commissioner parodied, 

"By Hie pathway to victory. 
Flows Hie river of Cod's grace." 

More testimonies, fiery and eloquent, 
and just the kind one would expect from 
such exponents of the life victorious as 



surrender is only a giving of our all to 
get something infinitely greater, all- 
satisfying indeed. The Commissioner's 
tender words in closing, his understand- 
ing prayer and benediction, drew together 
the various thoughts of the afternoon, and 
prepared the way for the final, triumphant 
Session. 

The Night Meeting 

Athirst for more blessing and eager for 
the revelation of God the comrades and 
friends met for the evening gathering, 
filling the auditorium and overflowing into 
the gallery. The Field Secretary led the 
preliminaries and under his guidance 
we entered the "Holy of Holies." 
The prayers offered by Captains Eby and 
King for the gracious energizing power 
to fait upon us found more than an echo 
in our hearts. 

For the benefit of the many new-comers 
tiie Commissioner went briefly over the 
day's events and the trend of the speakers' 
varied thoughts — an item in itself of great 
interest and blessing. Our Leader point- 
ed out — and rightly so — the fact that 
whilst the experiences of those who had 
witnessed to the blessing of Full Salvation 
in the main were the same, yet the ob- 




The Bandsmen's Message to The General 

The Bandmasters and Bandsmen of the Manitoba Division gath- 
ered in Couneil in Winnipeg with Commissioner and Mrs. Rich send 
yourself anil Mrs. Booth affectionate greeting. 

We sincerely sympathise with you in your indisposition, and 
fervently pray that God will speedily and completely restore you to 
health. 

We arc grateful to God for the privilege of fighting under your 
direction beneath the grand old Flag of The Army. 

Again we assure you of our devotion and loyalty to The Army, 
and the great truths for which you have lived and fought. 

Our motto shall ever be — "Soul saving music is the music for me. 

Lt. -Commissioner Chas. T. Rich 

On behalf of the Bandmasters and Bandsmen 
of the Council. 



Major Oake, Captain Leadbctter and 
Adjutant Acton. 

The lirsl told of an almost rejected call, 
and of the utter joy when, at last, it was 
obeyed: the second told of a fifteen years' 
struggle (after conversion) against a 
hcselling difficulty, and of the marvellous 
light which came immediately she heard 
of the Blessing of Holiness, and of the 
peace she knew when the final consecra- 
tion was made, and she was fully delivered. 

The third speaker told of his call to 
serve humanity and of the almost un- 
believable timidity and reserve he had to 
overcome. He lold of the overwhelming 
desire that had since actuated his whole 
being— the desire to rescue from the ways 
of sin. perishing men and women. When 
thev had finished, we breathed a sigh of 
woiider, almost, at the great power of 
Gorl in the lives of His followers, and felt 
that, if no other words were said during 
the daw many must have seen light clear- 
ly, and the way straight before them 
during those stirring moments. 

But we were led slid further on Ihe way 
when Staff-Captain Merritt, in thrilling, 
sympathetic words, told of "The Frice of 
Viclorv." "All the way," "everything:" 
nothing less than the wholehearted sur- 
render. These are the price. And that 



taining of the same was brought about 
through varying means. As in nature 
the roll of thunder or the opening of the 
flowers equally denotes the handiwork of 
God, so He may come to the human soul 
in the mighty rushing wind or ihe stiii 
small voice. 

Following ihese very helpful words, 
Mrs. Rich read that glorious catalogue 
o heroes of faith from Hebrews XI and 
n her inspiring address, laid down the 
lines for spiritual advancement. Pivot- 
ing her thoughts on faith as ihe Key lo 
Victory, the speaker led us by stages 
to see the need of a vision of God's holi- 
ness, our own hearts and how, through 
obedience, we might obtain the prom- 
ise, "This is the victory which over- 
cometh the world even our faith.". 

As in the previous Meetings of the day. 
stirring testimonies were given by selected 
comrades. We were indebted to Slaff- 
Captain Weeks for an informal, yet im- 
pressive account of iiis entrance into the 
life victorious. He described his con- 
version as a Junior" anil we agonized Willi 
him in his struggles (when a worker in a 
coal mine) to end his "up-and-down" 
spiritual experience. It was, at length. 
in a Corps Cadet Council, that lie found 
liberty, and we rejoiced accordingly. 



Our Commissioner" 



Ensign Haynes was another speaker in 
whose testimony we found blessing. She. 
too, had known the Lord from childhood 
and had "come up through the ranks" 
without fully realizing her need of Full 
Salvation. Stubbornly she resisted the 
light, lost out for a while, broke down 
eventually and now — happy day ! 

The dropping of a pin might have been 
heard during the pauses in the singing of 
"The Peace of God," by the Cadets 
Singing Brigade, We hung^ as it w'ere, on 
every word; we felt the wooing of 
the Spirit in its heart-gripping spell. 

Without disturbing in the least the 
feeling of the Meeting, the Commissioner 
began his address, developing in power 
and energy to the final appeal for conse- 
cration. 

As we listened we heard in the setting 
forth of the victorious life, the song of 
triumph, the sound of marching hosts, and 
the clangor of battle. Picturesquely our 
Leader described the glories of the con- 
secrated experience and plainly |M)inted 
the way to the obtainment thereof. 
"Every soul must pay its own price for 
victory," he concluded, "Will you pay 
yours?" 

Came then those precious scenes of 
consecration and surrender which rejoice 
the hearts of Salvationists the world over. 
A young man — he stepped out volun- 
tarily — led the vanguard and others 
quickly fallowed until the line of those 
kneeling at the Mercy-Seat was renewed 
again and again. Indeed, we felt that 
same oi the richest blessings of the day 
were during what we like to call — the 
"Mercy-Seat moments." It seemed as 
though seekers and finders alike knelt in 
holy joy before the Lord. 

We finished on a joyous note. Just 
one of those glad tones which The Com- 
missioner has led us to expect at the close 
of a day such as this had been— 
Where only Christ is heard t& speak, 

Where Jesuji — Jcsits—Jcsus— 
Jesus reigns alone. 

But the final holy touch to our spirits 
was in that gracious psalm which Staff- 
Captain Merritt has brought to us from 
our beloved Army comrade — Envoy Haw- 
ley of Calgary — 
He was wounded for our 

transgressions, 
He was bruised for our iniquities; 
The chastisement of our peace was 

upon Him; 
And with His stripes we arc healed. 

So we turned away from the Garrison 
buildings— already a consecrated place — 
baclc to the work-a-day world, with its 
mysteries of temptation and lightings — 
but thanks be to God, with the certainty 
of a "Victorious Life" in God, because 
"With His stripes we are healed." 




THE WAR CRY 
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Promoted to Qlory 

Sergt.-Major Middleton 

Brigadier and Mrs. Gosling Conduct 

Funeral and Memorial Services 

in Regina 

On Monday, May i!8th. Brigadier and 
Mrs. Gosling, from Saskatoon, assisted 
by Staff-Captain and Mrs. Tutte, con- 
ducted the funeral service of that departed 
warrior, Corps Sergeant-Major Middleton, 
of Indian Head. The Citadel was crowded 
with friends and comrades paying their 
final tributes to our comrade. 

After the singing of "My beautiful 
home," Commandant Beallie led in 
prayer. The Brigadier read the Scriptures, 
and also a beautiful letter from the Com- 
missioner and Mrs. Rich, paying high 
tribute to Brother Middleton. Staff- 
Captain Tutte, as well as Brigadier 
Gosling, paid comradely tribute to our 
brother, speaking of him as a Christian 
gentleman, and a true Salvationist. They 
also spoke of his patience during severe 
suffering, and of the influence he had on 
those around him in hospital during the 
months he has been there. 

Brigadier Gosling's address was comfort- 
ing and helpful, full of sympathy and 
Christian hope. His knowledge of Broth- 
er Middleton well-fitted him to speak of 
him as a beautiful saint of God. Previous 
to Staff-Captain Tutte's closing prayer 
the congregation stood while the Citadel 
Band played "Promoted to Glory." 
* » » 

The short service at the graveside was 
also led by Brigadier Gosling. Adjutant 
Cooper prayed, and Adjutant Mundy, 
who had soloed in the previous service, 
sang, "In the sweet by-and-by." Mrs. 
Gosling prayed, following the reading of 
the Committal Service by the Brigadier, 
The Citadel Band, aided by Adjutant 
Merrett and Bandsman Vincent from 
Moose Jaw, rendered good service. 
The Sunday Night Memorial Service 

The Salvation Meeting took the form 
of a Memorial Service for Sergeant-Major 
Middleton. The prayers, songs, Band and 
Songster Selections and various messages 
all spoke of the Christian faith in a life 
to come, and brought light to the sinner, 
and cheer to the saint, Among the 
speakers were Envoy Gascoigne, who had 
known our brother for many years. He 
spoke of him as a choice spirit, one of the 
best of men, and one of the fxnest who 
had ever left Old England's shores for 
this Dominion, Captain Middleton paid 
a beautiful tribute to the memory of his 
father, speaking of his life in the home, 
and his great interest in the Kingdom of 
God, and in The Army of which he had 
been a Soldier for very many years. 
Mrs. Tutte was another speaker, telling 
of her visits to our comrade during the 
time he spent in hospital, and saying that 
one of his" last wishes was that the appeal- 
ing chorus, "Alone with God," might be 
sung at his Memorial Service. Com- 
mandant Beattie also spoke of his visita- 
tions, and said that all his fellow-patients 
paid tribute to his Christianity. He had 
a marvellous influence in the hospital. 

Brigadier Gosling delivered a powerful 
address, his text being "Let me die the 
death of the righteous." A very hallowed 
atmosphere was felt, and as for the re- 
sults of this gathering, well, we leave them 
in the Hands of the Master, who will 
use this Meeting, as he has done the life 
of Brother Middleton, for the advance- 
ment of His Kingdom on earth. 

just at tiiis time our comrades. Sister 
Mrs. Middleton, Captain Robert and 
Brother Harold need.our special prayers 
and sympathy. 




LET US SING 
TOOETHEH! 




Tune: "Behold the Saviour of : Man- 
kind!" or "Drink to Me Only" 
The snow was drifting o'er the hills, 

The wind was fierce and loud. 
While the Good Shepherd forward pressed, 

His head in sorrow bowed. 
"0 Shepherd, rest; nor further go — ■ 

The tempest hath begun." 
"I cannot stay, I must away 

To find my wand'ring one," 

A thorn-wreath bound the gentle brow 

That beamed with pity sweet; 
And marks of wounds were on his hands, 

And scars were on His feet. 
Again I said. "Oh Shepherd, rest: 

The tempest hath begun." 
He murmured, "Nay, I must away 

To find my wand'ring one." 

"But since Thy flock are all secure, 

Why to the height repair? 
If thou hast 'ninety-and-nine' at home. 

Why for a truant care?" 
"Dearer to me than all the rest, 

Is that poor, struggling one. 
I cannot stay, I must away 

To find my wand'ring one." 

E'en so I thought our gracious Lord 

Hath in His heart divine 
A wealth of love for all His own — 

For all the ninety-and-nine; 
But most He loves and most He seeks, 

The soul by sin undone; 
And still He sighs, I must away 

To find my wand'ring one. 

Tunc: "Showcm of Blearing »-t Need" 
Able to keep us from falling. 

Able to meet all our need, 
Giving us grace as we're calling, 

He is a Saviour indeed. 



Tune: Just One Day Nearer Home" 

111™) 

The sun sets o'er the hill. 

The shades of night are drawing on. 
The twilight slowly falls, 

For yet another day is gone; 
It's race is gone for aye, 
And the midnight soon will come, 
Tis sweet to know. 
As we onward go. 
We are one day nearer home. 

Chorus: 

Just one day nearer" home. 

The shadows of the night descend; 
Just one day nearer home. 

The evening twilight colors blend; 
Beneath the starry dome 

I rest heside my Guide and Friend, 
With each day's tramping, 
Nightly camping 

One day nearer home. 

The sailor sings his song 

As he glides the waters o'er; 
He sees the lights ahead 

On his distant native shore. 
The Christian lifts his voice. 
As his vessel cuts the foam. 
And as twilight dies 
With rapture cries — 
"I am one day nearer home," 

Nearer home. yes. nearer home 

To the Father's house on high: 
To the heavenly camping ground 

In the land beyond the sky. 

And the heavens brighter grow, 

As the stars light up the dome, 

Just a few more trials, 

A few more miles. 

And we'll be safe at home. 

— "J" (Verses only) 



THE I'S DAY IN WINNIPEG 

(Continued from page 6) 



Despite the remembrance of the sad 
mission which called him to Regina, we 
greatly enjoyed the presence of Brigadier 
Gosling, aecumpanicd by Mrs. Gosling, 
in our Meetings on Sunday, June 3rd. 
Well-known among us, hy reason of their 
position as our Divisional leaders some 
time ago, they received a great welcome. 
In the Holiness Meeting oar visitors weie 
assisted by Mrs, Staff-Capta n Tutte, and 
their son-in-law. Captain Middleton. Mr?. 
Gosling's Scripture-reading, the Captain's 
solo, "In the secret of His presence." and 
the Brigadier's address were helpful and 
inspiring to all. 

+ w + 

Envov Gascoigne, Adjutant Cooper 
and Corps Sergeant-Major Fulton were 
on deck in the Free and Easy, when we 
had a great time of music, song and 
testimony. — W.G.W. 



send a message of loyalty and appre- 
ciation to our International Leader, a 
proposal most loyally received. 

And by these graeeful stages we 
came to the Night Session. We had 
had another of those informal musi- 
cal interludes, this time by the Win- 
nipeg Citadel Band — items including 
Will Carroll's spirited "Victor's 
Crown" and his delightful quartette 
"Memorios," Staff-Captain Merritt'? 
brilliant quartette, "Experiences," and 
Percy Merritt's bounteous setting of 
"Aberystwyth," concluding with .some 
Band-room announcements from the 
Bandmaster in respect to Self-Denial 
collecting— thus does one get a side- 
light into "Banding" as the Field 
Secretary calls it. 

The Night Session 

We began our nnal session with that 
prayer song, lined out by Brigadier Taylor, 
which at present only Westerners sing — 
"Breath of God, Oh,' breathe upon me," 
and were furthered in our devotional atti- 
tude by Mrs. Staff-Captain Steele's im- 
passioned prayer. 

Another singing moment or two — the 
first time we had heard "Except I be 
moved by compassion" as a prayer song, 
and then we were launched into the 
Meeting actual. 

Before calling on Mrs. Rich tbe Com- 
missioner mentioned again the General, 
and promised that all readers of the 
"Cry" should have an opportunity of 
reading the message which was to be 
cabled. 

Mention was also made in affectionate 
manner, and similarly received, of the 
absence of the Chief Secretary and Mrs. 
Miller; other absent comrades were called 
to mind and prayerfulness. 

The Commissioner, in his usual lover- 
like fashion, introduced Mrs. Rich, who 
gave us of her best in a heart-to-heart 
homily on "The Bandsman in the Home." 
Some good advice, not altogether un- 
necessary one would say. and all the 
easier to assimilate because of the happy 
intimacy with which it was delivered. 
Backed home by certain Scripture il- 
lustrations, and literary extracts it did 



not lose its point One could have 
wished that Mrs, Rich had had more lime 
at her disposal, but she was mindful that 
the Commissioner had submitted to a 
self-denying ordinance during the day, 
and so. with words to that effect, she gave 
place In him; though we think not a 
few of her audience found her silences 
quite as effective as some of her expressed 
ideas, knowing as she did, just what to 
say and what not to say. Someday we 
must get somebody to secure those notes 
for us. 

From thence onward until the twilight 
deepened in actual darkness, the Com- 
missioner gave us of his theme, "The 
King's Band." From illustration to il- 
lustration, point to point, argument to 
argument, he took us along — not for- 
getting to set before us a clear outline 
of what he had said earlier in the clay. 

Our Territorial Commander has a 
wealth of pe-sonal experience and anec- 
dotage, and knows just how to draw u|Min 
it, indeed we often think in Councils of 
this description he excels jn so doing. If 
he will pardon the comparison, though 
high honor is intended, we often compare 
him in these moments with our beloved 
General, whose wealth of story and fight- 
ing fact is always at the disposal of his 
Council hearers. The Commissioner is 
indeed a disciple of our Bandsman's 
General. 

If we had had it as our duty ii> entitle 
the lecture for the day we would have 
called it "The Wealth of the King's 
Band." We were reminded of the wealth 
of opportunity, experience, religion, of 
God's mercies — all, all abundantly treas- 
ured up for our advantage, and for our 
spreading among the poor and the needy 
uf the world. 

The grand heritage into which we had 
been called was set befnre us in glowing 
terms; we saw again the lost and the 
wandering brought, home by the Bands- 
men of The Army — we saw the eternal 
wealth of the Heavenly Harvest being 
garnered for our beholding in the days to 
come. We saw the wealth of the Salva- 
tion of our dear Lord poured out for our 
personal and combined benefit. "Glorious 



The Deliberations 
of Daniel \ 
Domore - 




Danki is 

not feeling m ;l 
^" very well 

Suite Al, Stvremup M -nsions, 
\\v.;: :peg. 
Dear Mr, Editor:- 

I am not at all well. ! :hink the 
weather is having its effect «; ■:. me, and 
[ have been much tried by s. , n ie work 
they have been doing on our lii'sk. Since 
the fire which I mentioned m my last 
letter, the owners have decided to fis a 
new fire escape, and the wnriancn have 
been in and out, and up and down— it's 
been worse than having to stav ;n home 
for Dorcas' spring-cleaning. 

Further, I've had another knock-back. 
One of my friends called to s, r me the 
other day, and he told me that :i woman of 
his acquaintance had said that "Danny 
Domore 's letters were silly." Such utter 
want of appreciation I call it. c<|iccially 
when one has such a difficulty in doing 
their duty. And you do not -irm very 
appreciative, these days, Mr. Ixlilor. 

We've had a great weekend in Winnipeg. 
At least it was a fine Saturday and Mon- 
day. I managed to get out to (he Festival 
o[ Music: 1 saw you there, and think that 
vou might have arranged fur me to sit 
in the Press Box. I had t" In- content 
with a 25c place. It was ;i uoncl affair, 
wasn't it? I was ever so glad in see my 
friend Treasurer Dale there didn't he 
sing lovelv, but what a blessing it was he 
didn't sing his other regular solo. 

Sunday was a poor day at our Corps. 
All our Bandsmen were at the Councils, 
except Tom Gnmtled, he would have been 
greatly upset if he hadn't heen invited, 
but just because he did get a ticket ho 
stayed at home. I was glad that the 
Captain wouldn't let him take h;s tenor- 
horn to the Open-Air. 1 offered io take 
mv autoharp. hut I think it nm-i have 
got damaged in the fire, something has 
gone wrong with it. 

How is the circulation gun:. 1 nil? 1 
am afraid we are not doing \er\ much. 
and that we shall have to ch.mge our 
tactics. I wish you would :<■' me go 
round the countrv working up .m interest 
in the "Cry"— a sort of "Oil-tan M:in 

like they used to have in ll M days. 

Why don't you s|>eak uIhiui '.!■■* to the 
Commissioner? I'm sure he w. ■.:'•! jump 
at the idea. I'd get out :i :. ' j»ng- 
sheet and we'd have some love ■. limes. 
With so many of the young pco; -.- -Miuif! 
married, and their photos con. ■ mil in 
the "Crv" it would be just ;: ' — irl _ ol 
thing to" attract people, and I >i drive 
a car. 

Your failure to answer my ■. inanv 
queries of recent weeks make- think 
you arc getting dissatisfied w.i and, 

as I've said before— yuu'vt o: ."t to 
tell me, and I know how to qn . 

I hope you are well. 

Vuurd always devotedly. 

Daniel Domore I :■'- 



things of thee are spoken"-- 1 
the King's Band. 

The hours waned, the even:- 
and we were slow to turn on: 
elsewhere, but by those impeiv 
in which the Commissioner . 
master we came surely to the n 
the Mercy-Seat, and when -.m- 
sing— 

"/ Jim up myself and irliatcnr • 
Now wash wc, and I shall b<' u < 
snow" 
we felt that we had not much : 
but a vast field of treasure trow . 
we might enter. Some did so v. i 
their eyes, some with quiet g- 
their hearts, but we feel that all ' 
in. It was a quietly glad !" : 
thought-provoking day. 
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REDEEMED IN JAIL 



The I'olice Sergeant who was also a rat] 
ltand Sergeant tha: 

DO vou think I lie Lord would save jj ' 
mi-, too, mister?" queried a small " '" 
hue, of a Salvationist dealing with n knn 
woman pcnilem. The bare statement ol "Pi 1 
tin- !'ai[ mav conjure up in the reader's K;1 >" 
mind a picture very different from that Ink 
which 'he wolds actually describe. ing 

The small buy was in a police cell Lai 
wlien lie asked that question. The eager Inol 
Salvationist he addressed was wearing sho 
police uniform, being the station sergeant, led 
The woman penitent was kneeling in 
anniher cell, and to her the sergeant was j 
speak iim through the little "pigeon-hnle sll( , 
in the cell door, when he was interrupted '„,.., 
bv the child's appeal. . vni 

'So successful had his colleagues found .. , 
their Salvationist sergeant in dealing with 
dilliculi cases, thai when on the night in ■. ' 
question an arrested woman refused to ^ 
give he. name and address, they decided J 1 "'. 
to wait until Band Sergeant George j" ( ! 
I'ennick reported for duty. l, -\ 

lie therefore approached her cell, a sl>1 ' 
k« hours later, drew back the liny sliding "ja 
donr. and as if his voice held magic, by -»•' 
;i few kindle words so subdued the stoic 
that she began to tell her story. It was ( 
singularly pathetic. son 

Deserted hy a careless husband, she t h,i 
found herself in straitened circumstances, j,^. 
She was humiliated bv her sister's chant- :l , 
able act of taking charge of her children. .„„ 
while the fact that she herself was com- ( . ;ll 
pelled to go and live with her father. sjll 
dependent upon him. was an even more 
hiltei pill for her swallowing. During 
the o.os UiaL followed llle> fiequeuth . 
tndnieil hunger in silence. J-' 1 ) 

Alas, She did Not go Home! k n < 

So iliings continued until the day in oti 
qilop. '.ii. That morning she had gone "1' 
out hungry. All that day she worked to 
withiit nourishment. That night she by 
received hfty cents as her wages. Physical am 
weak:, s... and a reckless liglu-hcaded joy 1 SI 
at i> -essing such a sum. led her to He 
indulge in one stimulating glass of liquor, vig 
or so 'i- intended, before hurrying homo th( 
to lie' i.iiher with some nourishment and we 
luvir.. are. his 

Ala she did not go home thai night. , 
Peril: . because of her extreme weakness, t(|| 
Iht' i ior made her very drunk and 
viole— hi consequence of which she was , 
arrcs-. .. When the veil of a merciful J 1 
obliv lilted and she realized her pnsi- " ,; 
lion. -n- cyme to her a dread lest her 
lathi- 'lould get to know of the shame- 
ful l: ellt. 

V: infinite tenderness and skill the 
sere-. . advised the heartbroken woman. 
Nor ■■ the strangeness of their environ- 
ment . vent him from speaking of Jesus 
the ;- nir. of His love and His power. 

Th dvationist's zeal led him to urge 
nir ■■ n immediate decision, and with 
soch miragement that soon she knelt in 
peiii: . "OIj>rd," she prayed, in almost 
child simplicity, "if what this sergeant 
says i lut . i-d be K | a d if You would 
savm. .and the work of grace was begun. 

At '; point came the interruption hy 
the K . loniined in a cell at the end of the 
passai calling out to know if the ser- 
gcan; bought Jesus would save a bad 
boy l;> him, too. 

Thai night the Salvationist rejoiced 
ov cr ming two souls, and that nighl 
two p: '-oners entered into real liberty. 
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By THE EDITOR (Second Article) 







REDEEMED IN JAIL 

The Police Sergeant who was also n 
Band Sergeant 

DO yuii think the Lord would save 
inc. too. mister?" queried a small 
biiv. "f a Salvationist dealing with a 
woman pendent. The bare statement oi 
tin- fart may conjure up in the reader's 
mind a |>iclurt.' very different from that 
whirl] the words actually describe. 

Tin- small bi>y was in a police cell 
when In- askcti that question. The eager 
Salvationist he addressed was wearing 
police uniform. being the station sergeant. 
The woman penitent was kneeling in 
another cell, and to her the sergeant was 
speaking through the little "pigeon-hole" 
in (.Ik- cell door, when he was interrupted 
by (lie child's appeal. 

sVi successful had his colleagues found 
their Salvationist sergeant in dealing with 
dilliculi cases, that when on the night in 
question an arrested woman refused to 
give her name and address, they decided 
to wait until Band Sergeant George 
Peniiick reported for duty. 

He therefore approached her cell, a 
few hours later, drew back the tiny sliding 
duor. and as if his voice held manic, by 
a lew kindly words so subdued the stoic 
thai she litgun to tell her story. It was 
singularly pathetic. 

Deserted by a careless husband, she 
found herself in straitened circumstances. 
She was humiliated by her sister's charit- 
able an of taking charge of her children, 
while the fact that she herself was com- 
pelled to no and live with her father, 
dependent upon him, was an even more 
hitter pill for her swallowing. During 
Hie dais that followed the) frequently 
enduird hunger in silence. 

.Mas, She did Not go Home! 

So i kings continued until the day in 
que^i;. hi. That morning she had gone 
out hungry. All that day she worked 
witlii mi nourishment. That night she 
received lifly cents as her wages, Physical 
weakness, and a reckless light-headed joy 
at p'-issing such a sum, led her to 
iniluLr :n one stimulating glass of liquor, 
or so lie intended, before hurrying home 
to hi r sillier with some nourishment and 
levin, .are. 

Ala ' she did not go home that night. 
Pcrh;. -. because of her extreme weakness, 
the i. ".mr made her very drunk and 
violc;" in consequence of which site was 
am-.; :, When the veil of a merciful 
oliliv: . lifted and she realized her posi- 
tion, re came to her a dread lest her 
fathe- tiould get to know of the shame- 



As we said in concluding our first 
■tide, there is a particular charm 
„jout a new tune hook or hymn-hook, 
and again and again we have found 
ourselves turning over the pages of 
the new Hand Tune Hook with a view, 
rather, to thrilling: wilb its treasures 
than telling the .stories which so many 
of the tunes suggest to our memory. 
We must confess to a difficulty in 
knowing how to start on one self- 
appointed task; there is so mue.ii to 
say. Perhaps it will he well if \v 
take the tunes as thi-y emus, select- 
ing, here and there, some for notice. 
Later on, if we think we have over- 
looked any, we will return to them— 
should space and patience he permit- 
ted to us. 

It is more than fitting that we 
should start again with "Above the 
rest this note shall swell," a song 
which has done duty in encouraging 
the song of the saints for years and 
years, even before the days of The 
Army. Where it comes from we can- 
not say, but we have a shrewd sus- 
picion that it is an old Knglish coun- 
try song pressed into the Lord's 
service by those who did so with 
many another melody — the early 
Methodist Hunters. 

Of the "Old Hundredth" we told 
something last week in our illustra- 
tion, anil it is a matter of no little 
interest to know that we are in such 
a splendid succession when we play 
and sing this grand old psalm tune. 
Cannot one imagine the martyrs 

singing it'.' 

*•■ * * 

We nntv that the Editors have con- 
tinned their habit of naming Tune 1], 
"Beethoven," and we would like to 
know their authority for so doing; in 
other musical circles it is named 
"Fulda." So far as we have been ahle 
to ascertain, the original of this was 
by a man of the name of Gardiner, 
and was published by him in the year 
1X1 i; he said it was from the pen of 
Beethoven, but the great composer 
vigorously disclaimed authorship, 
though we humbly think he might 
well have been pleased to claim it as 
his own. 

Gardiner was a stocking manufac- 
turer of Leicester (Kng. ) and was 
very fond of music, and had n great 
knowledge of the works of the great 
masters. It is said that he was per- 



sonally acquainted with Mozart and 
Heethoven, and also had the pleasure 
of presenting Haydn with a pair of 
stockings from his own factory, on the 
"welts" of which were worked the 
opening bars of the well-know "Em- 
peror's Hvnm" ("Austria"— B.T.B.— 
:!!><;>. 

lie lived to a good old age, and one 
wonders at the turn of mind which 
made him pass on to another the 
authorship of the stately tune which 
has become such a splendid favourite 
among Army musicians, 

'■Rockingham" (U.T.B.— Hi) was 
written bv a musician of the name of 
Miller who lived during the reign of 
(jeorge III and of whom it is said his 
music attained such a vogue, includ- 
ing this melody, that some enthusi- 
astic .Manxmen Joined in a subscrip- 
linn to provide a harrel-organ to play 
his tunes. 

The original tune was so altered 
and revised as to be altogether dif- 
ferent from the form in which it is 
now sung-, and in which it was for 
long years the favorite melody for 
"When I survey." Indeed, one writer 
says that it was not until that hymn 
and this tune were wedded that the 
wonderful words of Dr. Watts really 
became popular. Who was responsible 
for tagging on to it, so that for Army 
people it is inseparably associated, 
the chorus "I am glad there is 
cleansing"? This same chorus tune 
being of secular origin! 
* * * 

No, 2(1 in the new Tune Book is a 
charming melody of wholly Army 
composing and has done- much to make 
ii sacred place umongst us for Com- 
missioner Oliphant's worshipful words, 
"I kneel before Thy sacred Cross." 
This tune is one of those which Lt.- 
Colonel Slater has given to our song 
scroll, and a gracious tune it is, 

"Job" (B.T.B — 27) has long been a 
favourite in Britain, and we are tre- 
mendously pleased to know that it is 
making ;i place for itself over here. 
It is a stirring march-like melody, and 
we wonder why the writer chose such 
a name for it — it does not tell of sor- 
row, perhaps he had in mind the 
Patriarch's ultimate victory. 

The composer was one William 
A mold, a shipwright in Portsmouth 
Dockvard, He was also choirmaster 



ful i 
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ul'rnite tenderness and skill the 
serg.v advised the heartbroken woman. 
Nor ■' i he strangeness of their environ- 
ment . vent him from speaking of Jesus 
the S .our, of His love and His power. 

'I h. ilvationist's zeal led him to urge 
Iter ! n immediate decision, and with 
such airagement that soon she knelt in 
penii e. "Ol^ord," she prayed, in almost 
child simplicity, "if what this sergeant 
say; ti- U( ._ ]•(] ),e j,| ;lc ] jf Y'ou would 
save i.. ."and the work of grace was begun. 

At \i point came the interruption by 
the In . confined in a cell at the end of the 
passac calling out to know if the ser- 
gean; nought Jesus would save a bad 
™y I) 1 ■ him, too. 

Tl»'i night the Salvationist rejoiced 
over ■-. inning two souls, and that night 
two planners entered into real liberty. 




'he'Anny Thirty Years 



An interesting nlcl-llmc photo or 1.1. - 
Col. (then Major) Sinter, and I.t.-Col. 
Hnivkcs (then Adjutant) cxnnuninp; a 
hfv manuscript submitted for publica- 
tion. 

Il in interesting- to no I,' Hint Mnjor 
Slater jh scattHl .at (he orirnn whirh h.n? 
done duly in the Musical Editorial no. 
pnrlmcnf since Lea inception more thnn 
forty years since. This ornnn oriiHiiolly 
bplonKcd to the old Grecian Thcnlrc, 
nnd wa» token nvcr hy The Army with 
other theatrical properties when (hot 
famous bulldlnir pufised into our hands. 

If it could only speak it could tell 
Rome wondroun laics of the first efforts 
of Army composers. We wonder liow 
niany euch picrcs it Tins sounded fnrth 
during the ycjirs of itn service. 



of the local Methodist chapel. ITe 
composed many tunes while at work, 
and was accustomed to note them 
down with a carpenter's pencil on a 
piece of board, and it is more than 
probable that "Job" was thus first 
noted. It was published for the first 
time about the year 1S00. 

Neighboring close to "Job" is an- 
other triumphant song of the years 
gone by, "Monmouth" (B.T.B.— 2S) 
and one which has been retained 
in the minds of many, merely be- 
cause of the affection Salvationists 
have for it. This too was written by 
a Portsmouth man, Gabriel Davis, who 
was choir conductor at a little Baptist 
conventicle in that district. It also 
was written about the year 1801). We 
often wonder who in The Army is or 
was responsible for the queer little 
twist which so many of us give to 
this tune in the third bar from the 
end. Thus are woeful deeds perpetu- 
ated in spite of all efforts to the 
contrary. 

The Editors have done The Army 
great service in including in this 
splendid collection of L.M. tunes, 
"Simeon" (B.T.B.— 36). This came to 
us from Birmingham, and was writ- 
ten by rt famous musician and concert 
performer of the name of Stanley, 
who lived in the early years of the 
last century. He was a tavern-keeper 
and also choir-master — strange union 
of professions! 



And now we turn our attention to 
the Common Metre section, not but 
that we could find some further in- 
teresting material amongst the good 
old Long Metres. 

We think it will be quite a time be- 
fore Army Bandmasters and others 
will accommodate themselves to the 
use of the proper name for No. 49 — 
"Hardy Norseman," which we have so 
long known as "No other argument." 
and which, we think, of all the re- 
ligious peoples. The Army has kept 
alive. We are glad that the Editors 
have restored the verse to its original 
setting, although even then we have 
an idea that the air is somewhat re- 
moved from the tune which the Hardy 
Norse fishermen first sang, and which 
was introduced into England many, 
many years ago, and sung as a secular 
tune long before the Ranters took it 
and converted it. It is a good tune, 
and still stirs countless hearts. 



What a service we have done to the 
world in regard to "I love the Sav- 
iour's Name," (B.T.B — 50). For years 
it was just a Sunday-school song, and 
the chorus ran: "Oh, how I love the 
Sunday School;" then the ancients of 
the Christian Mission took it in hand 
and gave it its present terminology, 
and for long years it lay thus hidden 
away in "Salvation Music No. 1," until 
somebody, we will not say who, resur- 
rected it, and now it is one of our 
great international tunes. 

But we are already over our limits, 
and shall have to cut. down for this 
week. The deeper we dig into the 
treasures of the book, the more gems 
do we find, and it is a strain on our 
patience to call a halt — but we must. 
(Continued nt;,v( leeck) 
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Rossland's S.D. Victory 

Celebrates 33rd Anniversary by 
Smashing Tnrgct 

Our enthusiasm for the 33rd Anniversary Self- 
Denial Effort reached a climax when our Divisional 
Commander, Brigadier I-ayman, lectured to a good 
audience in the K. of 1>, Mall. 0:i the platform 
were the clergy and prominent citizens and the 
chair was taken by Mr. W. McKenzie, Science 
Master of Trail High School. Preceding this 
Meeting ihcBriRndrer met at luncheon, a committee 
or ciiizrns with His Worship, Mayor Turner, as 
chairman. The citizens were heart and soul 
behind i he Effort. 

During the first week special donors were caltcd 
upon nnd a wonderful response resulted. One 
friend anonymously sent the Mayor a cheque for 
S50 and the S.D. thermometer, placed in a down 
town store, rose to "Healthy rcmporalure" in 
very quick time. The city was divided in four 
districts, ihc comrades into teams, and ;in envelope 
containing a letter lrom the Mayor left at every 

During the second week the house-to-house 
canvass realized a splendid sum. every Sa[va*J<m- 
1st praying and working with a will. The recep- 
tinn by the pmnrp m^ w ho Wi carted ahd tj.- 
rouraBiiiR on all sides. The local press pave much 



CALGARY CITADEL BAND WEEKEND 

Blood and Fire Musicians Conduct Rousing Series of Meetings 

Adjutant and Mrs. Junker. Sunday, May The Band, as is its custom, io carry cheer to 

27th had been set aside as the Band's own Sunday various institutions, visited the tirace Maiernsiy 

in which Lhey were to he responsible for all Meet- Hospital where the music was jireaily appretriited. 

iffs and Open- Airs. It wits, therefore, wiili ureal The evcriiriE Meeting w 

that the Band wcl- -- 

_ dsmen to whom the 

different Meetings had been assigned taad spent 
considerable tiine in preparation and the Hand had 
a programme of special music for the t 



News from Vancouver 
Citadel 



The first Meeting of the weekend was commenced 
when Bandsman C. Chamberlain got the Saturday 
evening Open- Air away to a Rood start. There 
was no inside Meeting. tL]c Band staying 1 at the 
Open-Air stand for quite an hour mid a half pro- 
claiming the "Old. Old Story" in music and somj. 



■eniidV 

The fiiiiRiiw «f i he old-time 
heartily enjuyed by those 



the singing. The 



Knee" Drill, a "live part of the Band's Sunday long am] strenuous day for the lia: 

gatherings, was conduct -n r-i. u— i - l ... i, 

retired Citadel Bandai 
Meeting i 



all felL Mowed in the knnwIedKf rbat lhey had done 



elsewhere) a very i 
the afternoon Meeting, this items "V <li i ■ nnin of 
the little daughter of Bandsman and M- McKen- 
zie. Staff -Captain Bourne, who rxt-.-: ;!! ^ K \ : 
ceremonies, did duty, and his remark^, j n. ]|y out 
of the beaten trad:, were fresh ,-nni <*■■.-.■, u c 
mentioned the fact that the itlle uin- .;ivnLs 
four generations or Salvationists, lit-: ■'^ii-rnnl 
grandparents are Li. -Commission it .\r.\ \^ s 
McKenzie of China, her maternal ,- ; ■: ,ih-iiIs 
are Bandsman und Mrs. Doidm-. t ■■.,niv t T 
Citadel, and her Rreat-Rrand mother k ,i .•. .. :; J.rniirn 
Winnipeg Salvationist -SjsU-r Mi v. \Wt;;in 
Bandsman McKenzie, the father, &•.'■ : ,. \ t yi\. 
mony, and the mot her, itu-c Lyln I >oh!l;i > 'JilurrJ. 
Sister Mrs. DoiclKt-' also Kiive a stirnm- ■. -nonv 
At niuht a Memorial Service Ftn tin ■■:.■. [tuck 
sheld.a it'piHt ot wimh willhihuw Ir -. l>n T - 



appreciated public 



■ tht 



closed 
nearly S-10. 

On the third week the Young People did their 
bit and did it well. 

On the Friday of the fourth week. Envoy and 
Mrs. Houghton joined with us at the inRaiherniLi 
service in praising Clod for $458.10, part of which 
was raised for the purpose of repairing and improv- 
ing tVin J-l-all Hi<r .-•m.K;...^! 'r..-™> n f c---'- 



thc hour of prayer. 

The Holiness Meet inn was 
Sorct. H. Thnrnr. a«^^ed I 
(Tarnett. During the period foi 

StlM 



ful hlessing during 
nductcd by Band- 

UiliitJnniai. Win. 

cstimonics. Bands- 
the memory of hi 



Hie Band brought tlie weekend I 



iiigtit 



of thei 



ft of the 



the dewi 



Hi*. 



rkvf 



iously in the sinking of the Empress of Ireland. 
The Band Sergeant took as his text for his discourse 
"Set not your affections on earthly things," and 
imparted a large measure of blessing and en- 
couragement to all. 



the Baud held tin- 
jiice- An item of interest durum 
the rendition of the programme was Hie liv, 
minute speeches of Bandsman Wra. Locke and 
Bandsman C. Stunni-1 Snr.. entitied. "Why I am a 
Salvation Army Bandsman. " The Band Y«c:il 
I'arly also added to the attractiveness of the pro- 
gramme.— J. A.C. B;tnd Coriesiumdi'iii. 



WINNIPEG CITADEL 

Adjutant and Mrs. Acton. Last Sunday the 
Citadel Meetings were conducted hy Brother and 
Sister Hawkes. the latter much better known to us 
as Mrs. Brigadier Potter. The power at God was 
manifested in every gathering of the day — outdoor 
and in- Brother Hawkes spoke on the subject of 
Full Salvation, and the promise of Jesus to His 
disciples. He dealt faithfully with the topic, and 
forced home the truth of his message. By the 
power of the Holy Spirit the outcome of the Meeting 
was three seekers at the Altar. Praise God. In 
theafternoon a larse crowd gathered in the Citadel, 
but we noticed many disappointed faces when they 
discovered there would be no Band. However, 
we of the old Brigade, had a good pitch it,, and kept 
the Old Chariot rolling in line style. We only 
hoped that God would richly bless our Senior and 
Y.P. Bands during the Council Sessions, and give 
them new courage and strength. Much of God's 
presence was felt at night, when after a stirring 
address, we finished with an old-fashioned Halle- 
lujah wind-up. We wish our comrades much of 
Cod's hlvsaiNg. unu wish we could see more of 
them— C.S.-M, J. Nfuir. 



A«iNiPr>ifl 



Lieutenant L. Rayncr. We arc doing con- 
siderable work here, and making some progress. 
Outdoor Meetings especially, arc well attended. 
Captain McHride farewelled a Tew weeks ago, and 
for a while Candidate Cox from Regina, assisted 
here; the sickness of her mother necessitated her 
return to her home Recently one soul was led 
to Christ, and is now enjoying the blessings of 
salvation. Hallelujah! Our Junior work is pro- 
gressing very satisfactorily, and altogether t;c 
are feeling much encouraged. — John Wiltshire. 



IN THE OPEN-AIR 

AN OBJECT LESSON FOR EVERY CORPS 

A typical Salvation Army Open-Air Mooting was in progrenn in a central pom it ion. 
All the well-known elements were present. The shy crowd an ihc ouponilv Hide-walk — 
the bolder crowd around Che ring— the children— the jnrinl drunkard— the Ihin-Uppcd, 
frowning "unbeliever" — the friendly policeman keeping Ihc buIoihIh m a njife diatanct. 

The Band played, B nd eomc one prayed. A song: from the Sonnet" Brigade wn* 
nnnpuncrd. A Salvationist left the rtriK and moved amonsHt the crowd with a coII.lIimk 
bnjr, and a ypung Bandsman began to read, the Scripture*. 

But, aoxnchowv there wm no electric soul-gripping force radiating from (hut rniK 
of Salvationists. The tipplers on the pavement joked with each other. An uir uf 
leisurely interest wna abroad. 

Suddenly the jokes Btoppcd. A woman stepped closer to the ring, A man followed 
her. One of the men on the pavement look (he pipe from his month and held it in 
mid-air while the genial care-free exprennipn on hiH fn.ee changed into one of deep 
interest. The thrill of vital forces playing between (he centre and the edge of thai 
crowd passed from one to the other. What had happened? 

The younff Bandsman in the rinff had begun to talk about his own cxpcricnrc of 
the thinp nr Cod. Hia wordH were mmplo. but hin v^in- n rj j »;th th= sathsrlty 

"Vuq kn<pw what n job it ia to keep a clean tongue at work. Uut 1 have Jcbub 
with me thcrc^ and I can keep my lips pure by His jcrace." — 

IT IS ALWAYS THE SAME. TALK OF JESUS. AND YOl'R OWN EXl'K- 
RIENT^ ANn Tliv; rnnwa WILL LISTEN.— TJic Loniign "War Cry." 



•ekend a 
and it was also annomifrd that ..nr s, i|.| visinl 
Target Jiasi Ixt-n roiisii^eratily ^ic^il-d. 

Pay were of an cKeeplioually inti-n-si m ; : . l;.jr,k-iLT. 
linn mothers U-mg allolU-d :i pioumv-ur ^.ut Lm 
the ])rOKram of ihc day. In tin- llohm - Mitiing 
many InbuLesi were paid to ihi.' iin'iinnv m imjiIut 
liy prominent Soldiers uf Uh> Cm p> \tr,-j the 
tL'siimoniL-s. Envoy Mrs. McC.ill, a -. -[it.-ihl,- 
"■mother in lsr;ii'l." gavi' the ;uUtn'^. am! li.-i t:ilk 



In the afternoon a feature of ihc M-i-ri; was 
the reading by several Juniors, of e^a>-. ..n Chilli- 
er." two beautiful pot plants wctr givn :i^ piuci 
to the moiher nretienL who had the kngi-.t l.mulv. 
(Sister Mrs. Mahyl and the oldt-il :!£.;! !i.-: cu Ihc 
Mi-Hmg. (Sister Mrs. l.aycorki. 

This vear Mothers' Day happened in u>Frinde 
with our S.I). A'tar Servic.-. ami (In- niylit Mi-, tint; 
was very liltingly of a decidedly cf«v«.iE..ii,.! rlinr- 
arter. Thr WTCfiitagL- of Soldiers rmil itwiHl* 
who revtrcnliy brought their Hift-. m tin- Ahiit 
seemed to Ih; exceptionally high. Tin- :l:hihiiH 
givt-cj, lH>wcvor, is o\ secondary mip*iruiu",v Ui ilw 
line spinl which seemi'd to prevail wluk- die gjvinff 
was ill progress. After praver by 1. 1 i. ninneL 
Mrs. Payne, Mrs. Adjutant Cubiit iitifj-d Hie 
audLeuce with a telling address on MorliLil..««l. 

Eleven SouIr for Hie WVekend 
Fnsign and Mrs. Collier. We wen- prjulec/vl 
to have sjiecial weekend visitors lrin-1 > . m itm 
person* of Hrother and Sister Hawkis Imm NniLh- 
ern California. A good crowd dltnuletl tlie Jloli- 
ness Meeting, when CiCk! cam*; vviv nv.u lu ui. 
rirhly blessing His foirowers. We had ih.- drh^lx of 
seeing suven i*ekers at the Mercy -Seal U-lme llur 
clow. 

injj, for whiclf, in spite of the stormy wiailni, ;i 
gtMid ituwiI gathered. Captain Hum ^ y mUwd 
"Master, the lcmi«st is raging. " tin* !- ::*g hy 
Rl*cra1 trouest. The day closed with tin- g::m- 

iim] the glory. We certainly anpreeniK-d dir uv.i 
of these friends, and ho]>c lc we them agiuri V. 0. 



Happy Times at the Winnipeg Men's Social 

"The more I put Into it, the more I get out of it" 



Another Victory ! 

(BY WIRE) 
Medicine Hat Corps has smashed 
its Sclf-Denial Target by one hun- 
dred dollars. Praise God! 

Captains Stevenson and Littlcy 



NEW SOLDIERS AT LLOYD- 
MINSTER 

Captain Erin in and Lieut. Townson. We 
pre jdjid to report "victory all atone the line." 
Our S.D. Target hus been smashed to pieces, pra'se 
Cod. Sunday, June 3rd was a day of blessing to 
our souls, when Cod was with ua. A ppenni 
feature of the Salvation Meeting was the swearinjj- 
i n of two new Soldiers. Our prayer for them is 
lhat they shall remain true, not only to The Army, 
but to Cod.— Interested, 



Last Thursday we had a real happy time with 
the Lord. It was raining heavily outside, but we 
didn't allow that to interfere with our Meeting. 
We simply wouldn't if we had wanted. True, we 
were disappointed on account of no Open-Air 
Merlins, but the Mcclinfg inside compensated for 
ail that. 

Captain and Mrs. Cor mack were in charge. 
Mrs. Cormack had charge of the testimonies, and 
there was, no waiting. When her beaming eyes 
look right at you if, you seem to hesitate a moment, 
you cannot resist and at once you are on your 
feet tclJinfi how the Lord has bo a> ■dniou^iy been 
WLlh you all the time and that you mean to trust 
Him right, through to the cad. 



posely chose this text, thinking maybe 

be a trifle despondent on account of the conditions 

outside. His preaching made a wonderful ini- 



On Sunday mp;ht we had another good time. 
Commandant Lawson was at the helm, and that 
means a real old time Salvation Meet inn, with the 
old ■sonps again — which, after al'., seem to have a 
remarkable freshness about them. There wasn't 
a dull moment in the whoV- two Eiours it occupied. 
Directly the first song started everylxxiy there 
seemed to have come to the Meeting with this 
determination. "The more I put into it, the more 
I (ret out of rt." Hallelujah? There weie two 
at the Mercy -Seat seeking pardon: one of them a 
younf? m;in who had not seen his mother for live 
year*. The day after his conversion he immediate- 
ly sought out his mother and told her the glorious 
news lhaL he bad given his heart to God. IVaise 
the Lord! 

The Social has smashed its Thi-rcL in toi>pinu 
the S100 mark for the Self-Denial. We have a 
rifiht to believe Hint JJriffadier Cummins will lipd 
a lilciiLcr pillow now in his bed. having attained 
his much cherished ambition— U.W. 



DRUMHELLER 

Adjutant Reader and Captain iU 
Do-pite the exceptionally ho* we.tttii't. 
radea turned out well for the Holiness Mn 
Sunday, when the Captain Kave a o 
address. The Salvation Meeting at nie,l>i 
ful. an intercsiinji item Iteing the duet b> 
Walker and Mrs. Captain Stobbart. whub 
furlough. The Adjutant save a ix>wi-r(u 
on "Gratitude," and a young liigh-schoo 
volunteered to the Mercy-Seat, 

Following the Meeting the Salvation^' 
hy the Hand, marched out for a second > 
when an immense concourse gathered 
nf the Meeting was the churos-sniKiri,: 
Young People. We intend to have ihe^- 
Ojx;n-Airs right through the sumim-; 
— G.K.T. 



Theorizing Tommy Sayss — 



VANCOUVER IV 

Enitign Pnync and Lieut. Cook. I.t. Colonel 
Goodwin was in charge here on the last Sunday 
in May, and her words, together with those of 
Adjutant Saunders who accompanied fvr, were 'A 
much help; spiritual uplift resulted. Preceding 
The Salvation Meeting, a splendid Open-Air was 
held, and many of our hearers followed to the Hall, 
where theColone! led on in her unual cheery maimer. 
In the Prayer- Mectinff one soul surrendered for 
consecration. We finished with a real Hallelujah 
wind-up, full of rejoicing. We are clad beyond 
wordfl to be able to nay that our S.U. Target is 
smashed. Hallelujah! 




You cannot always judge a Bandsman 
by like size uf his instrument or a Band* 
master by the swing of his baton. Results 
count every time. 



SPLENDID CAPTURES AT 
SHERBROOKE ST. 

Captain and Mrs. Boyle. Wc had i 
time last Sunday. Mrs. iJoylc Imng in vi - 
the Holiness Meeting, and our lincadf •.*: - 
Cadets in charge at night. Wc were gin-; 
come Lieutenant Mewhorl. one of our im i ■ 
home on furlough. She gave a snlcii'i: 
mony. Captain Murdie's solo was al*' '■■■ 
of Cod. The Salvation Meeting was an ■■ 
time, and wc praise Clod for two splendid ■ 
two sisters, who. in the Old Land, hud e. 
hearts to God, but who, since coming tc i 
two years ago. had drifted into the wniln 
had never licen to an Army Meeting h^ 
in their stirring testimonies following ihi -:- 
to God, they praised God for leading thet- 
Hall, where the call had come afresh to ttu ■ 
also thank God for the young lad who felt ' 
of a Saviour, and sought Him at the U*.> 
Cross. Glory to God.— R.M.IL 




THE P65 

Lieut. 



Captain Tucttcr and Lieut, MEIb 
Self-ucnial Effort has resulted in a glair. 
lory, the Target of KKK> being smashed «■■ 
The Altar Service, ennducted by Captain I 
resulted in the offering of $l]i>-R5- Our.: 
ances. are still keeping up. Our Officers .j 
ing 11k aliuin uf their hard labors, hut ;im- 
thc front of the hattlo. God bless them! ^ 
bending all our energies towards our Home \ 
Sale to be held in the near future — E.F.J. 
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WHAT HAS CONE BEFOK 
Al:in Drimun-. with hit vaunk' 
ihcir new uMminLmtiU- clettinK 



ivork i 



n blown them in llii'i 
i.is lln-y r.nd tvwyi 
in: in the Itjbhy tht-y «rc> hljir 
iIil- lock. The door oiunh :in 
th.ni she t.iclnims. "Wi-ll. I 
.. ihtl not «xj».-cl yau till li.lt 



Chapter II 
DKNNY DISPENSES INF 

CAJ-'i AIN BBISTOW and his wif 
ci.:i>i(lerublc interest at the won 
iuLiby before them. She app 
: iilille age, comfortably huxi 
,,s jjrayinif, and a pair of kin 
same time she was examini 
interest. 

,.i.^" she exclaimetl T "y ttu 're I 
I ps|i.-.-li-d! We've mostly had older 
in tin- Corps." 

Til'- ynunir Officers could not he. 
liil uiir'TUfuilablc at this statement 
la'iircl M-ry much like disapproval o 
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When The Army Came A 

"Laws, yes! -My man broujdil ' 
Sardis in the lirst place. He used t» 
ilriiiiksinl. He was away vjsitine a : 
met Th'- Army. He heard "cm in I 
He was just frettin' over a chunk, 
miiny uf a saved drunkard made a v 
pirssitiii on him. He went to the I 
un* Uvil nitrlit he ff et saved in a | 
While he was there in that towti he 
Army en-iy nipht, an' when he cam 
lie iliii in.t rest till he £»t The Arm; 
nn ij.iniis. My, there was lots of exc 
thoy lame! Of course, he wanted m 
to The Army with him, an' I was si 
free fi.'in the drink that I went 
Meet:::', with him, an" it wasn't i 
hail me, too. That was nearly Ihir 
an' a mmd day it was for me wht 
came uhnij;. 

:! h iiiusi iiave been interesting 
days," ventured Mrs. Bristow, 

"hattv y ( -s! I often wish for tl 
again, though I do tell some of 'em 
have ju>i as good times lo-dav, Hut 
we're piiin' older it don't seem jt 
1 was y..img then, an' full nf fire. 
I've cm a light or two left in me j 
some w.,iii|erfijl times right here' 
31y man an' me we've stuck to Th< 
along; v, e've never been out. He t 
can't f.'iui'l the spade that dug hii 
mire, as I feel that way. too." 

"Yn'i L-ave us quite a start when 

the d» nd came in," saitl the Cap 

just In >.-e looking the place over, and 
here \\i„ -i you came in." 

"Lin, . yes, an' you jpjve me ar 
too," «. -. ■! niellow chuckle. "You 
rapeetn. ,ny one here. Hut, laws, ho 
""! A; 1 ain't even told you wh 
•Mrs. li, iv. JJv man's theColoiir- 
tarrics ,- Armv FIhr. The reason 
ninmni. - that 1 tnld .Mrs. Illinffli 
left Hi } would come in an' givi 
dunlin' ,..■■ airin' so it would he ni 
get hi So 1 came early, just as 
nty tn:e ,.tf to work. You can im:if 
prised tas to come an' find you 

'ots of Officers Come and 

was general inouniin' w 
lllington got farewell on 

ev was mighty popular < 
'■i.v time I've seen lots nf 
-, an' Soldiers, ion. But t 
ere in the Corps who've be 

Some of the early ones i 
I to the churches, an* so 
down experience of it, in a: 

backslidin'. Will Coulter' 
>■ like he don't get estnbl 
is Will Coulter?" asked ! 
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When The Army Came A Ion r 

"Laws, yes! My man brought Tin- Army t. 
ftirdis in the first place. He used to he an 
ilruiikiii'il. He was away visiting a sister, and h 
met Tlie Army. He heard 'em in the Open-Air 
He was just gettin' over a drunk, an' the testi 
moiiy (if a saved drunkard made a wonderful im 
jirfssiun mi him. He wont to the Hall with 
nn" " ",. ' _ '_ __ 

While lie was thenfin that tuw:i he" went to The 
Army every nipht, an' when he came home again 
he did not rest till he got The Army to open fire 
nn Sardi.-. My, there was Jots of excitement when 
they tame! Of course, he wanted me to go along 
to The Army with him, an' I was so glad he was 
free fn.in the drink that I went along to the 
Mcctin's with him, an" it wasn't ions till thev 
mil me, loo. That was nearly thirty years ago, 
an' a good day it was for me when The Annv 
came al ring. 

"It must have been interesting in those old 
days," ventured Mrs. Bristow, 

"Laws, yes! I often wish for those old davs 

again, though I do tell some of 'em that we can 

have ju.-i as good times to-day. Hut mavbe when 

we're giltin' older it don't seem just the same. 

iiuifi then, an' full of fire. But I guess 

a light or two left in me yet. I've seen 

nderful times right here in this Hall. 

an' me we've stuck to The Army right 

-■'ve never been out. He often says he 

mt the spade that dug him out of the 

I feel that way, too." 

L'ave us quite a start when you unlocked 

and came in," said the Captain; "we had 

looking the place over, and were talking 

i you came in." 

. yes, an' you gave me an awful start, 
'i a mellow chuckle. "You see, I wasn't 

■ ■ny one here. But, laws, how I'm runnin' 
I ain't even told you who I am, I'm 
ay. My man's the Colour-Sergeant; he 
■■•: Army Flag. The reason I'm here this 

- that J told Mrs. Illington before she 
I would come in an' give the place a 

■ ■' airin' so it would be nice when you 
Wo I came early, just as soon as I 'got 

■ If to work. You can imagine how sur- 
11 as to come an' find you already hole. 

'nls of Officers Come and Go 
was general moumin' when Adjutant 
Illington got farewell orders, an' had 
ey was mighty popular Officers. But, 

My time I've seen lots of Officers come 
s, an' Soldiers, ton. But there's lots of 

■i re in the Corps who've been here from 
■Some of the early ones did not stick, 
t to the churches, an' some have hail 
down experience of it, in an' out, gettin' 
backsrrdin'. Will Coulter's one of em. 
■- like he don't get established." 
is Will Coulter?" asked Mrs. Bristow, 



"He's a brother to Frank Coulter, 
Bandmaster. Then, there's another one 
em, Jim, he's an Ollicer. The father 
mother were Officers, too, till their he; 
broke down an' they came to Sardis to 
They put in most of their time in the 
Country, though. Will, he's been the blai 
sheep of the family, an' a thorn in the Met 
of the rest of 'em. He just can't get save 
from the drink. He usetl to hang arour 
the Corps a lot, too, but he ain't 
around for a long time now. I think he ' 
of got discouraged. There's something • 

about him you can't help hut like. I tell my 
man I'd rather have Will Coulter around 
than Frank, even if Frank is saved an' Will 
ain't, Frank ain't much ?tfted with sympathy, 
an' Will has been a terrible crtu-.-i for him, with 
his drinkur and backshdin hut I don't think 
any of the family have been too patient with 
Will. When his wife was livin' he once kept 
straight for three years, but since she died there 
don't seem to bo any one who cares enough. 
Maybe if they'd shown Him » little mere syrup;: 
thy at first he might have been different. They 
ain't anyways backward about lettin' him feel 
that he's the black sheep of the family." 

"I'm Sure You'll Like the Soldiers" 

"You'll find lots of good Soldiers in the Corps, 
but tilings have been kind of down lately. I don't 
know why, for the Illingtons were mighty fine 
Officers, but you know things gets that way once 
in a while. But I'm sure you'll like the Soldiers, 
an' you'll find they'll stand right hack of you, too. 
if you're good. Now there's the Sergeant-Major, 
Brother Lucblin, he's Scotch, an' as good as they 
make 'em. An' Mrs. Lachlin is a real mother in 
Israel." 

"I'm sure we'll tike the Soldiers," said Mrs. 
Bristow, "and I do hope and pray that God will 
make our ministry among you a blessing to all." 

"I'm sure we'll get on together. As I said 
lief ore, you're a mite younger'n most of 'em we've 
had, but if you live long enough you'll outgrow 
that," She again gave voice to her throaty 
chuckle. "An' I don't know's that'll make any 
difference." 

Mrs. Denny stayed ail through the morning 
hours and helped with the unpacking of personal 
goods which had arrived ahead of the new Officers. 
And all through the flying hours her tongue was 
as busy as her capable fingers. 

Captain and Mrs. Hristow swung light into 
the work of the Corps in Sardis. While they were 
not oltl Officers in the sense of years of service, 
yet each of them had had considerable experience 
in Army warfare. He had been the child of 
Officer-parents, and from the days of his infancy 
he had imbibed the spirit of self-sacrifice and 
service that had been the life of his father and 
mother. At an early age lie had given his own 
heart to the Saviour, and thus he had grown up 
to know nothing but Cod and the work of The 
Salvation Army. 

Mrs. Bristow was not exactly a product of The 
Army. When she was quite a young girl she had 
given her life to Christ in the church, but early 



in her Christian experience she hail come in con- 
tact with The Army and she had been strangely 
drawn toward it, and had finally thrown in her lot 
with it. This had not boon without considerable 
opposition on the part of her family, for they had 
no knowledge of The Army, and her step had 
been a great disappointment to them. However, 
as time passed they not only became reconciled 
to her new manner of life, hut in the end came 
to feel that this was really find's will for her. 
Before she had gone into training for Otfiecrship 
she had been a school teacher. 

Thus each of them had had considerable expe- 
rience before coming to Sardis, and what is more 
to the point, each of them enjoyed a good expe- 
rience of God's favour, so it was not hard for 
them to fit in with the conditions which they met 
with in their new appointment. 

It was the afternoon of a day, a week or two 
after their arrival, and the Captain was busy 
making up his weekly reports in the little office 
just off the lobby, when there came a timid knock 
upon the door. On opening the door he saw a girl 
standing in the opening. At sight of him she 
looked surprised, and a shade of disappointment 
for a moment clouded her face. 

"I'd like to see Mrs. Illington, if I may," she 
faltered. 

"Mrs. Illington is not here any more," he told 
her kindly, "they have been sent to another place." 

"Oh," she gasped, "won't she be hack here any- 
more 7" 

"No; not here. But if there is anything we 
can do for you, we will he only^too glad to do it. 
We have come to take their place here in Sardis. 
Perhaps you would like to see my wife?" 

"Oh, yes; if I may. I knew Mrs. Illington, but 
if she is not here perhaps your wife cuuld help 
ine." Her chin began to quiver, and her eyes 
filled with tears. "Oh, I'm in awful trouble, and 
I don't know what to do!" 

"Just come upstairs with me and see Mrs. 
Bristow. I'm sure she will be glad to set you, 
and if there is anything she can do for you she 
will be only too glad for the opportunity In do it." 
Together they mounted the stairs to the Quar- 
ters, and there he turned her over to his wife, 
Mrs. Bristow took her into a room anil closed the 
door, and for a long time the broken murmur of 
their voices was all that could be heard. 
(To be continued) 
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WITH TRUMPETS ANO SOUND 
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LET EVERYTHING Ml HATI 

BREATH PRAISE THE LflRD 

PRAISE YE THE LORD) 
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We Are Looking For You 

Wo will Kirch for mieilne persona In any 
Wrt, of the, world, befriend, and, u In u 
Bi?5i?J?^.?° 3iE i. ""Wane in difficulty. Address 
S^H,**. DEPARTMENT. 317-317 Carllon 
Ht„ Winnipeg, Manitoba, marking "Enoulry" 
on envelope. 

One dollar Bhculd be Knt with every eui, 
share possible, to help defray eipenew. In 
esse of reproduction of photograph, three dol- 
laro (3.00) extra. 

2010— William Harper Hewitt. Arc 32. Heigh 
S It. 7 in. Dark hair, lair complexion. In 1 926 was 
hying in Holland, Man. Father, Anglican minister 
Friend enquiring. 

1988— Prank John McKeiizie. Fair, brown 
eyes, forsomt time was in Homcfu. the Friendless, 
Winnipeg. Age 14. Mother anxious to locate. 

2003— Albrecht Albinua Jensen. Medium 
height, fair hair, blue eyes, working for termers. 
Age 27. Last heard of at Anyojt. B.C. Father 
anxiously enquires, 

2002 —Thomas George Hopper. Age 49. 
height 5 ft. 10 in., dark brown hair, very dark 
eyes^ Born near Paisley, Out. Last heard from 
at Glacier. B.C. Sister enquiring. 

2070— Lars Kruse. Ace XX height C, it., 
weight 185 lbs-, brown hair, hlue eyes, fair com- 
plexion, native of Norway. Last heard from in 
Vancouver. Rrolhrr desire^ to Irrrue. 

2063— Per Olofsson BcrEluntl. Age 51. 
Swedish, dark hair, grey eyes, slender build, 
missing since I9l'.i. Brother anxiously enquires. 

2045— John Victor Mi-Cnuiland. Age 37, 
height 5 ft. 10 in., dark hair, hazel eyes, fair com- 
plexion. Rorn in Toronto. When Inst heard of 
was in Coney Island, New York. Anyone bnnuririg 
his present rvherealiuuls please communicate al 

2047 — Isaoe A. Hutchinson. Last heard of 
\v ™;, ml \?' \ vht ' n hc relornrd there after the 
War. He lived at Prince Rupert ticforc going 
overseas. Age -17 years. Should this meet th? 
eye please communicate — sister very anxious to 
hear from him. 

2033— Jan Corners Schuurmnn. Lai 

2031— Frank Fretlcrk-k'VWinlcr. Cornoral 
No. 81980. Age 33. height S ft. (!•* in light 

brown hair, hluc eyes, fair r ~ : — --/?.... 

Nottingham, England. Lat< 



"Where there's no will, there's a waste" 

The above caption, which appeared in a recent issue of "Canadian 
Finance," contains more truth than is at first apparent. 

Have we not all resolved more than once — especially when con- 
fronted with the needs and suffering of the unfortunate in our midst 
— that wc would definitely set aside a portion of our money to be 
devoted to the alleviation of their distress? 

How better can wc carry out the Master's injunction: 
"LAY UP TREASURE IN HEAVEN" 
than by making a Will and naming The Salvation Army as a Legatee, 
gaining thereby the satisfaction of knowing that wc have done all 
in our power to perpetuate The Army's great work — a work which 
God has so signally honored and blessed in the past. 

Any information or advice will be gladly furnished on application 
to— 

Lt. -Commissioner C. T, Rich, 

.117-19 Carlton Street, 
Winnipeg", Man. 
FORM OF BEQUEST. 

"I GIVE,. DEVISE and BEQUEATH unto The Governing Council 
of Thc'Salvation Army — Canada West, the sum of $ 
(or my property known as No in the City or 

Town of 1 to be used and applied by 

them at their discretion for the general purposes of The Salvation 
Army. 

(If it is desired that the money be used for any particular branch (if 
work it should be so stated). 
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We are looking for you 



{Continued from Coli:' 

2041— Olaf Paulsen. F.iir r ..;■ 
nt'o -12. Ijeft Norway lWG : - 
Ijiiv.1 her.nl of in 192S> at Quvm, i 
nnxinusiy inquires. 

2035 — Govert vim Maslergen 
from at Ernfold. Kask. Kel.itives ■ 
tion concerning wherenliouls. 

204S— Jolin R. Hiilehinsori. 
working as builder in Vancouver ' 



uthslure. Last heard o! : 



Ate 55. 



Army, 



comptexi 
Wife anxiously cnqi 

2034— Cerurd Van Essen. Last heard from 
at Cereal, Alia. Relatives anxioos to hear from 



20.50— Ja 



Every way of a man is right in his own 
eyes: but ihe Lord pondcrclh (he beasts 

= ======= . JT?'™-_ sl -Jj_ 

LnT^e 1 *? W 2™Y ""kelhaeh T KC ~60. 
Last wrote from Quebec in ISlfi ™t-"- h= 

HarftnV. hIi St , P , nlritk St ™ 1 -' N °'^'e of 

£? , tf T" C kn ,° w n ? his P'«™t where- 
h rout a (or if deceased) in invited to com muni- 

,moJ~r r '"'^ _W, ' rd '- AK >°™ b ' t"« *bove 
FTi!^. fi° , h ™ a ™. s ? In K Bon or the name ol 
G.W.E. Gordon or William, or a eon who was 
reported missing or killed oversew, may hear 
enrprisina news by communlcalina with Mrs. 
Maude Ward. tOESl IE6th St. Edmonton" Mil. 

2091— nobcrt Vohus. A a c 28 ; C ft, tall j largo 
Boned; ruddy complexion: Krcy eyes; lijdu hair. 
Last heard from m Const nine yenrs nKO 
Mother and home foIkB anxious to know of his 
wherenbouls. 

2077— George Wm. SlotL Age SI: height h 
ft. 7 in. ; dark brown hair : grey eyes : fair 
complejcion. Native of Whitnorlh, Lane., Eng- 
land, Brother nnxious /or information 




0L0BE00S FRESH MR DAYS 




The Army's Fresh Air Camps will shortly be the Mecca for 
handreds of prior mothers and children. Oh what a time of rejoicing 
that will be! 

Think what it means tu the wwrii nui, nerve-irieii mother of a 
large family to move with her children from that hot, reeking tene- 
ment building situated in the midst of dusty city streets to the cooling, 
invigorating breezes at the lakeside. 

Cannot you picture the little ones, often poorly fed and clad, 
playing around in back lanen and garbage-lined yards? Transport 
them for a week or two to the Camp with ita wonderful delightH and 
then note the change. Oh, boy — Oh joy. How glorious! 

Now, honestly, wouldn't you like to feel that you had a hand in 
this business of bringing gladness and health to the "least of these?" 
You may — the privilege and pleasure are yours. 

Your contribution will he gratefully and gladly received on behalf 
of the Fresh Air Camp Fund by Lt.-Commissioner Chas. T. Itich, 
317 Carlton St., Winniueg. 

Make mil your cheque today! 



nplexi 
in. Li 
Left for Canada IflBB. 

2025— Eric Torsler Svensson. 
Parish, Krislianstads, I. an., s« 
ncccniber. 1!K17. Came lo Nil 
Brother in ChiraKO srekinc bitu 

202:1— Airs. Alive Wliilvlicnil 
Aje Sli. hcisht Ti ft. !> in., tlar 
Native o! Ilich Ilebl.inoto.1, HitJiv 
10 he with her husband (arm 
probably Allierta— <"alK:iry. Sis 



!i;iir. Iilu 
ace. Was 



AlK 






ill lie Rratefully received li>' L 
Ruiiertson. Canary. 

1928— SiBfretl Fahlcn. Ace 
dark hrown hair, yellow Rrey eye 
niissinK since Aubusc v.i'.X. La- 
Moose law. Sask- Whii^ bsir!'. 
Mothc 



the 



207S— Neil EuEene Witsnn. I : 
DarlinRfortl. Man., in Aocus!, UK'ii 
G in., dark complexion, dark eye' 



Last heard of n 

2073— Akscl Franks. 
Iifondc liair. liluc eyes, la 



;. hcigtii. 



Thus flaiLh the Lord God; IU1.. 
will bath Ecnrcli my thi-CM. tun\ si 
An a Shcphcrii sceketli out Ut* 
day thnt he is amoni: his sliccp i 



and hrini; nfiriiin tha 


w)i:i!; - 


,- .Jriven 


. and will bind ui 






en." These words w< 






>htt Erekiel— Chanter 


ti, 11-:''. 


!Dil th«- 


true to-day, so that 


t run ■.. 





Gad is Looking For You 



AN IMPORTANT COMING EVENT 

The Great Commissioning Week-end 
LT.-COMMISSIONER and MRS. RICH 

With the Slaff and Cadets of thz Territorial Training Garrison 

SATURDAY, SUNDAY and MONDAY, JUNE 23rd to 25th Inclusive 

IN THE 

WINNIPEG RINK (Fortage and LangsidD) 

SATURDAY— 8 p.m FESTIVAL OF MUSIC AND SONG WITH TABLEAUX ILLUSTRATIONS 

SUNDAY— 11 a.m. ; 3 and 7 p.m "A DAY OF SALVATION" 

MONDAY— 3 p.m. A SOLEMN SERVICE OF DEDICATION 

MONDAY— 8 p.m COMMISSIONING AND APPOINTING OF CADETS 

(SUNDAY— JUNE 17— RIVER PARK— WINNIPEG TWO OPEN-AIR SALVATION DEMONSTRATIONS) 





William Booth. 

Founder 

]\ i- ItNATIONAL HKAnCIIIAUTEHS 
l'ii ilueen Victoria SI.. London. EX. 

Y<:|,, IX. No. 25. Price 5c. 
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I i-.iiit;s, xi, l But Solomon loved tn 
daughter of Pharaoh I 
V. 2 Solomon clave unlti Ihe.si 
V. 3 And it ctiinc lo pass, when I 
bis heart away aflcr olhcr mills 
V. M And the Lord wns angry v 
V. I] Wherefore the Lord said 
done of Mice. - - - [ wil 
and give il unlo thy servant. 
V. 12 - in thy days 

rend il out ol tin- hand ol lhy 

I Kings, xi, Vi And Jerohoam. the 
- - lifted up his hand again* 
V. 27 And this was I lie eaune 
V. 2!) - - - Ahijah [ho SI 
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"Go, tell Jeroboam— 'T 



